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SCENE I.— garden belonging 0. 
 Matilda's caftle + @ profſpett of woods, 
rocks, and part of the caſtle. M Wn 


overed fitting penſive in an | 
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Matilda ſola, ae are 


u, ſweet deluſion; ;; 
To cheat corroding grief of half its pre 
To me who have no heart to ſhare my 
„ en . $57 
No friendly breaſt to lay my weary 
7 head on, x TY i” 5 > * 
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eas 
Eon theſe wild woods Fancy can turn 


to friends, 
Bid me complain thus to the liſt ning 
. 


Weep to the ſympathetic bra, and 
ſigh 

7 the reſponfive breezes,—How n now 
Julia! 


e J ulia dancing, ber bair FREY with 
AIR IL i Corelli. 

O the charming joy of dancing! 

No retreating, now adyancing, 


This way cloſing, that way ſpreading, 
; Light as air for ever treading! 


Jul. Oh, madam, this is the rareſt 
fellow! —ſo comical, yet ſo neat and 


. pretty, in his inventions — and even 

r as one may ſay _ 
Mat. What fellow do you talk of? 
= La, ma am, yur: new ſervant 


" exphapo 3 


Ws ISR [> 3 d) | ; 
Stephano; the lad you hired the other 
day. It was at my recommendation, 


it your ladyſhip remembers. . I knew 
him by his phyſiognomy for a youth of 
parts.— So, as I was a going to tell 


your ladyſhip, I was but juſt mention- | 


ing to him laſt night that this was 
your birth-day — by the bye, as it, 
were — for I don't love to be too 
Familiar with ſtrangers—and what does 
he but ſtart this morning before the 
ſun—go down to the village—gather 
all the pretty girls, (which was ſoon 


done, I believe)—ger them dreſt in 


their holiday clothes, and crowned with 
roſes, like as I am almoſt—not quite 
ſo elegant—for your ladyſhip muſt 
know I am to be their queen, And 
we have been dancing on the green— 
and we are ready to ſing all ancorws, 2 
ſong he has been teaching us—that is 
if it 3 your ladyſhip. 
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540. It does. not oleaſe me, juli. 
My years roll ſadly on, and their return 
eee not to be Ds Vick: n 
mirt n. 

Jul. Yes, a to 5 i 
But then, why does your time run 
ſadly? — Truly, becauſe you are not 
# glad. If you could but ſee how 

maerrily we trip it down yonder in the 

meadow beneath the hawthorn, I'm 
ſure it wauld do yaur heart good. For 
muy own part, J can be as merry here 
as ever I was in your palace at Naples. 
Come, madam, ſhall I call the poor 
fellow? Tes, madam — ee 


Stephano!_ RR ps 1 5 
Steph. within, Who calls? fr 


6 


Enter Hippolizo difuiſed as a ; farvont. 


Hi ID. Heaven bleſs you, madam, 
and ſend many _ of NP to 
En fair W 
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85 O Stephano l run — fly 
: « 


| fetch your dancers, your bumpkins and 
bum 


Fe 
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fich thoſe whoſe hearts like thine no- 
ſorrows burthen.. 
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ſhe's as- melanctwly as EF bagpipe 
- drone, 

7 ul. For al that ſhe' 8 a . lady, 
Stephano. But the truth on't is ſhe 
bas very good cauſe for melancholy. 
Lou have not been four days in this 
. caſtle, Stephano — Ah, if you knew 
what know! 

Hip. To be ſure, Mrs. Julia, you do 
know many things, for my lady loves 
vou wainlyz-bur you are ſo | plaguy 
cloſe— 

ul. as. jet me im for- that, 
And for what but my cloſeneſs is it, 
do you think, that my lady loves me 
fo well ?—She knows that I would not 
+ reveal one of her ſecrets to ſave my 
ne — no — not to the moſt intimate 
friend on earth. And I have found 
out the darkeſt and moſt private 
things that happened to her at the 
court —ihings hat your ſecretaries of 
N ff | ſtate, 


„„ 


Mics, ib "Knew 8 aer wah; 


mortal, except Lord n che n 
Ls myſelf. - 


"Hip. Ab; Julia, Julia!—P lay my. 
life now the king has been in love with | 
| thee—theſe roguy-eyes of thine — and 
Pretty lip [ ſſes ber. 


Jul. I'll tell you one circumſtance, 
Stephano—there i is not a greater villain: 
alive than my lady's couſin, Count 


Tarento. 5 
Hip. Ayr how fo? 1 . 
- Jul. Why man,. becauſe it is {4 


Do you think I would tell you a lie? 


Hip. No, my pretty Julia you are ; 


by far too handſome for that - 


[Kiſſes ber again. "44 


Jul. You ſhall * whether I belie 
prong Every body knows that our lady 
Matilda is the true and lawful princeſs 
ao: „ denbred 


Roger, who. calls himſelf prince _ | 


* 


it. — We had. gone, myſelf and the 


0 


"a till about two years ago, when 45 
villain Roger trumpt up his claim, and, 


being a favourite with the king, had 


the inlolence to e on moſt of her 
eee 5% e een 70] 
Hip. Monſtrous!— (K iſſes ber. 
Jul. So it was ed. But, fearing 


4 right would at laſt prevail, he Fe- 
ſolved to ruin her 3 eee 


T6 


Hip. Deteſtable Ane. 
Jul. Em fore 1 ſhall never forget 


princeſs, and that fooliſh old man 
Proſper, the prince of Salerno, on a 
voyage of pleaſure to Puzzuola and, 
being caſt away, muſt have been all | 


_ drowned,” if it had not been for young 


Lord Hippolito, who fiſhed us out of 
the water, and carried us to his _— 
feat. — That very night ſome raſcals 

hired by Roger ſet - Hippolito's houſe | 
on fees OR TOR as 1 was 
: born: 


1 


| born 25 75 +8 wo] oy lady u ˖ 
flames. 0 he' * ſame to 1 
between you ang 


Lord Proſper; 


*% IE 


1; little deſerved ſuch a kindneſs at his 


hands, and thanked him but ſcurvily 


for it: and, juſt as we were ſuffering = 
thoſe tribulations;-did| Roger make an 


outery at the court againſt my mien - 


and caufed her palace to be ſearched, : 
where they found in a cloſet 
papers, laid there by mn — which 


ee eee duke 
of Anjou, and having a deſign to 
— the +: Kagan of Naples to the 
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| baniſhed dae the court, ad all 5 
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(w) 
eſtates given to the wicked imp of 
Satan, Roger: Then was ſhe ſent to 
this old hurly-houſe of a caſtle, which, 
between ourſelves,” is nothing better 
than her priſon ; for ſhe dare not leave 
it; and none of her friends know that 
ſhe is confined here, except that ſame 


gallant prince Proſper I told you of. 
Hip. Why, Julia, I wonder how he 


could confent to her confinement? 1 


have heard as how he fought her in 
marriage. ! 

Jul. Ves, be: the bey- day of her 
fortune, the old fantaſtic coxcomb did 
preſume, . upon the ſtrength of fome 
promiſe. made by her father while the 
was in her cradle, to think of gaining 
ber; but no ſooner came this curſed 
conſpiracy about, than the daſtardly 
weathercock was the firſt to chide and 


rail at reer mi yea, and directly 
"_— 


— 


went 2 Wade to Nane Liſter, 


Ow IRENE. — . nnen yrs 
no truth in man! 


Hy. But do you uk; val 0 our 
Lady would not have married him ? - 

Jul. Married him! for what?—for 
rating her like a child in his wayward. 
moods ? for writing ſcurvy ſongs on- 
her, which made her laughed at by all- 
the court? — for giving her a hunting 
hat made of his old caſt feathers?— 
No, Stephano,—I know her mind as 
well as another; Hippolito would have 
been the happy man. 

Hip. Hippolito! Who was he? 

Jul. Why he that ſaved her fra - 
drowning and burning; he that waſted. 
his whole fortune in her ſervice againſt 
Roger; he that was beſides the hand- 
ſomeſt youth one could ſee in a 
fummer's day Heaven knows what: 
he is now, poor gentleman! I e 
he is dead of deſpair—or perhaps 

| 86 . 


4 „„ 
. ai Julia, ſee you grand 


| what a mortal Sho lady! 


+ 15 * 7 ap t# 2 Ws. - : 
$14 414 1 1 * 


Jul. O Stephano, news om the 


| court! news from the court! Tis lady 
Camilla, Hippolito's ſiſter the gayeſt 


lady —bleſs my eyes, how fine ſhe is!— 
O happy day!—news from the court! 
Stay here, | Stephano, and receive her, 


_ while Irun for my lady — but ſee you do 


8 n= ſcorn us all 
" dapp/ day! [Exit e 
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_ Hip, (afides)- My charming 2 5 


0 that. I durſt diſcover. myſelf (Bows 


 aukwardhy.) - Good: _y to Four: ms. 
ſhip's worſhip. e 

Cam. Good * " your lordbips 
1 Pray what art thou, friend ? 


| Doſt belong to the ptinceſs? 


Hip. Les, an'c Plat your reverence 
IS - 
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things, and we muſt be content. Sen 
 - Cam. PRA booky|—What oyour 9 


** 


uſher me Kae omar ver _— 
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gratleman-like Rh 
Enter Matilda, followed by Julia. 
Mat. My | amilla! | 
Po” Gam. My Matilda! | 
+ Mat. Is it poſlible! = 
'$ reſerved me ſo great a blet — 
once more my 4 
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. 1 We 
ſoul! 1 
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Can. Ves, my dear madam, # mY mg 
| hundred. better bleſſings. Your, $40 % 
I maintain, is a good honeſt tate. But ww 


| hal—(70 Julia) harkee, Mrs. Pray, 
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will you have the goodneſs to walk off 
a lirtle with "wu reverend vr. Gentle- 
man- uſner? ee ws. 


Mat. Go, Julia, g0 a \ Stephano 
to his dancers. 

Jul. ( Afide to Hip. ) Get you behind 
that tree, and I'll lip behind the hedge; 3 
we muſt liſten for this ſecret. 

1 [Exeunt Hip. and Jul. 

Mat. You NEE me —_ news 

then? 
Cam. I do. But before 1 utter en 
let me aſk you a few queſtions. Do 
you remember my mother? e 
Mat. I do. 
Cam. How? 
life; as one who ruined his own fortune 
in generous, though fruitleſs, attempts 
to ſave mine; as one whom q could with | 

can. Marry? e, GE Ba 


wes” A1. 


* 1 


Ty - 
_ Mat won't deny it. 
Cam. How, madam — and forfake. 
that gaHanteſt of princes, that mirror 
of conſtancy, Proſper? | te 
Mat. Pſhaw, Camilla, how e can you 
\ think I would beſtow a . on 
1 
Cam. Becauſe I think you aueh 
him. 
Mat. Impoſſible! it was PR filly 
attachment. of a child. . His preſence 
nor abſence never gave me one emotion 
in the leaſt akin to love. 
Cam. Why, * do you Enowe : 
that? | 
Alat. Gu Perhaps y your brother 
taught me. 
Cow. (Agbing ehh Tb r 
dear Matilda, give me leave to ſalute 
g you once more princeſs of Tarento. 
Mat. How! — what — what means 
4 Uſe: ? 


" by _ 
7 
. 
— j 
wh 
SM 1 1 
- - 8 , * A 
1 = = 
- 'S 
W 1 
_— . 
Rents N 
11 
E. 
TR 
2 , 
= 
+47 
1 
4 5 . 
- \ 
4 A th 
is 
; * 
al 3. , 
12 
, 
4% 13 
1 
3» * 
5 
7 4 1 
: i 
» ' 
£ 9 
1 
* 17 
1 
* 1 
i 
| 
8 4 
TL 
( 
* | 
1 
; 
f 
* 1 
* 
8 [ 
* 
* 1 
5 
, 


o 


— — 


Fo 4 16 
Com (fill mne). 1 t means, my: 


faireſt, 
That Roger i is discover d for a villain; 


Pent up in durance vile; and, moreovers - 
| deb ſoon I hope be- + as, that. 


Naples calls? £ 
Her lov'd Matilda to reſume her "Yr :: 


And- that Prince Proſper, all in plumes- 


bedight, 


Is this: way poſting on a callant ſteed, 
To | eps you once more his ſuit and 


Mat. Nay, but, my 4 — 


' be ſerious, tell me the truth. 


Cam. I am very ſerious, madam; 


and I tell you the abſolute truth. But, 


to convince you more, liſten to a few - 


particulars, Upon your leaving Naples 


in diſgrace” I - went to oe with” E 
ee Irene. 3 

Mat. Was he * Camilla? 8 
| uw No. You was removed fo 
% pe ep n. 


ſeeretly, that I could not learn to what 
quarter of the world: indeed, 'I- was 
not ſure but they had removed you 
ſecretly to the other world. I had 
then no friend on earth, except my a 
brother, and he had involved himſelf 
in your ruin, when Irene generouſly. | 
offered me her protection. Believe me, 
| though the ſiſter of your - 
enemy, ſhe reſembles him in nothing 
I accepted her friendſhip, and the event 


* 


has proved that I acted well. 

Mat. As how, pray? a # LEY 
Cam. Roger, by his dark wiles, hac 
ſome how inſinuated himſelf into the 
 affetion of the- its gallant, open 
Do you mean Dk king? N 


On 
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\ _ young, gallant, and open-hearted:. 
Roger brought him to ſee his ſiſter, 
and there he ſaw me. He—he—I— 
| fay — he — ſlaw — me — in ſhort, 
| Matilda, he came tlie very next night, 
with a choice collection of fiddlers, be- 
neath our balcony, and ſung to the 
praiſe of the lovely Camilla ſome very 
elegari verſes—Heaven knows-whether 
y were of his on making or not- 
5 Common gallantry! | 
Cam. You may think it 0. my: 
princeſs ;, but 2 gallantry of a young 
4 king was no common affair to. ma 


AI R. Minuet — Panbal. : 8 


Wat viſions ple - my ſeep that night . 
What ſcenes of joy enchanting bright 
. My ſceptre, crown, and robes, complete, 
And a young monarch at my feet, 
Oh how I curſt the haſty —_: 
; That drove the lovely = away 


3 . Beſi "Ro 


— tw 


Belides, madam, the affair did not 
end ſo. In a few weeks I was made 
a counteſs, and had yon fine equipage 
that whirled me down here — N 
E * e ſo charming a thing? 

— 41 hope, Camilla, you have 
been mm tt 

Cam. O, the very eme de of ai. 
eretion All this while the ſerenading 
went on: and Proſper, who had ſhifted 
his flame from you to Irene, as the 
wind of fortune blew, would needs ac- 
company the king to ſing his amoroug 
ditties; partly to fave expenſe, I ſup- 
poſe, as the ſame minſtrels could ſerve 
them both. Lou know what his 
poetical talents were; they ase no 
worſe for the wearing, I aſſure you. 
One night, as, they came with their 


ſymphoniſts, they perceived their poſs — ! 


already occupied by two men, one of 
whom went into Irene's heuſe, while 


4 


the other remained under the tiled: 
The King ordered Proſper to inquire 
what buſineſs he had there. Proſper: 
at this began to limp, complaining 
ſorely of the bruiſe: he got in tilting 
with my brother before your .palace, 
the pain of which he ſaid the nights 
air waked. However, taking heart, 
© he advanced, and, in & bullying 
voice, called to the man, who, being no 
greater here than himfelf, immediately 
took to his heels: Proſper, glad at. 
this, inſtantly forgot his bruiſe, drew 
his ſword, and purſued bim along the 
ſtreet, bawling all- the way for- the 
watch. Im the mean time the other 
perſom came out of the houſe, and: 
miſtaking the king for his companion 
whom he had left, put into his hands 
1 packet, ſaying, here is yobr diſ- 
5 patch the r reſt depends on your dili- 
_ — remember that you" have in 
your 


grateful villain and traitor !—for it was 


„ 7 * 


— 
4 * i 


roger himſelf - © 1 
| _ Mat. O, Camilla l the very crime 
| plot Be unjuſtly upon me! 

he very ſame, as i L 
For the king, after a ſhort 
diſarmed him; and Proſper returning 
with the watch and the run-away 
fellow, they were both put in priſon, _ 
where Roger ſoon - confeſt all 


Mat. Thanks to high heaven! =_ 
Can. But who. do vou think now  - | 
thawed the greate | 
triumph of yours? 
Mat. Yourſelf, 
Cam. Fooliſh fi 
dear, I felt it. 


{ a2 ) 
poſition, he was the man who ſang 
your praiſes. I aſked him to viſit his 
aniſtreſs, poor Irene, in her affliftion.— 
Irene, quoth he, is a filly baggage— 
J have nothing to ſay to her!—Nol! - 
Matilda — the adorable Matilda—com- 
mands the heart of the prince of 
Salerno! — Where is ſhe, my lord? 
ſaid I.—At Caſtello- bianca, ſaid he, 
whither I go inſtantly, to be the firſt 
meſſenger of her good fortune. ou 
ſhall ride well then, thought I—then 
directly ordering my chariot — juſt 
taking time to tell my friend Irene 
=_ that ſhe might depend on my good 
; offices with the king, who at any rate 
was too juſt nat to diſtinguiſh her from 
her brother—1 drove—l flew—and I 
am here. 
Mat. Where you are e welcome. 
But is Proſper at hand, think you? 
Cam. It you doubt me, look down 
. the 


ax; 


2 3 1 


che valley - yonder he comes b | 
by the wood fide, all covered with 
feathers like an Indian prince, and I'll 
warrant you brimful of admirable eom- 


pliments. O Matilda, will this old 
.coxcomb wheedle you än, as he og 
often done? 


Adverſity has given a firmneſs to my 


mind, which I need not tell * it 


nn, wanted. 


Cam. If there 4 a PR in paying 
at once the debts of love and gratitude, 
my brother cannot be forgotten, 

Mat. My heart will not ſuffer i it. 


"AT Mt 


Duet. Ah, what joy ſoft relief to impart. 
To a lover deep ſunk i in deſpair, 
When cloſe ftrain'd to the love- throbbing, 
heart, “ 


We can bid him forget all his care} 


3 ; Mat. 5 


Mat. Fear me not. Lam 3 a 
to form reſolutions, and to keep them. 


EO COLY 5 


— we 8 0 not | receive o gem = 
e without doors.” — 


Enter Hippolito od Julia... ö 
Jul. O'happy day!. didn't I ooo 


Stephano,—we heard them purely, all 


to a few words But take heed you 


don't blab à ſyllable of the matter 


among your clowns and blowzes; be- 
ware of that; for, in ſhort, Stephano, 


if you cannot keep a ſecret, you are 
Tl here is my lady's bell I muſt run 
weit here till I return, and ITY give you- 


better advices, L Eat. 
Hip. "IP are well qualified for - 


+ 


has; (Wells rund 


ene Juli, > Spot 3 T 


I 


7 Stephano, go and condudt you 
oa but "uy lady orders vou, 
| | 1 


OS 


< 25 55 . 


if he aſks, not to tel] him of the court 8 4 | 
lady; ſay the princeſs i is any ak: 
that WAY. WE Tidal, 


oy -* 
9 
* » * 
1 r 


6 < 5 * * . 
ww y 7 * ; = 


SCENT E Cop to a Halli in the Caftte : 


= 0 Matilda, Camilla. * 5 St 


Mat. He is a great while 4 ding.” 8 
What can he be W Wem 5 * 
ſo long. NG 
Can. O ing his. Eke, 40 
clita his plumes in array. There is 
no ſight on earth ſo ridiculous to me as Þ 
a decayed battered beau, who thinks WW 
to pleaſe us by hiding his ſhrivelled . 
face and meagre limbs'in the glare of + 
dreſs,” and burleſquing the aftions'of e 
vigour and bloom. | 
Mat. Here he comes — avoid te. = 
r ER 
Vox. II. | co. Been 7 as 2 


9 
4A 


| 8 Les; but with his 3 "A 


. Tis ſtand within ear- not. ; I Exit. 
Enier Hipolito. i 
Hp, The Prince of Salerno, madam! 
; ¶LExit. 
Enter Proſper. | 

Mat. The prince of Salerno! is it 
poſſible 

My lord, I wonder much what ſtrange 

adventure 
Hath brought your highneſs to this Ol 
retreat? 


Proſ. Where' er thy beauty lies, 
there lies the loadſtone 


— —ͤ — — 


That draws my heart. Where ſhould 

b ſeek for eaſe, | 

But from theſe en eyes that 

1 wrought my pain? , | 
1 Ha !—bright Matilda, doſt thou, c canſt 

| Es We thou, wonder 


— ? F : * 


That 


4c 27 b | 
That Proper viſits thoſe hight hard 


ſhades 


That hold thy'charms che no 5050 


Mat. Two tedious Nen hah Fee 


Theſe favour'd . ſhades have hid boy 


powerful charms. 


Could thou fo long langoifh i in hope : 


leſs pain? 
Or had the Tn ſo long loſt its 
virtue? 


Proſe No; 175 yon marble eve ! x 
would not come 76, 


An idle viſitant! — Tre. labour, 


princeſs, 


By night, by 15 0 with vit and proneks 
"labourd © :- 1 


To gain thy liberty, and now at length 


* 


The glorious deed is done, 12 
© Mat. [ then am free? 


Proſ. Thou art, and to mine arm 
Thou ow'ſt thy freedom. Hark, O 
hark, my fair one; 


C2 Tas 


* » 


. 26) 


"Dias on a night — 4 fatal vight to 
64.1 treaſon, HAS 

Bent on affairs of mighty 3 
Iand the King. en had, walked 


117 322 


4373 Ih abroad. 
In a cloſe lane, as we rde, our 
We : ſpied : a — kay pene i in a 

+) ee ein 
| Mumbling of wicked charm, conj ting | 

: +. the mogn.... ... 

- Alphotfo ftarted,. I, defying . 

My ſharp ſword drawn, ru ind on the 
deſpꝰ tate foe. i | 

- And, after divers dreadful paſſes made,. 

Forc'd him to fly. I boaſt not ſpeed 
in flight, | 

"Yer did 1 courſe fo well the light-foo 

15 ſoon I brought him to his knee. 

. — Meantime. | 


# - 
* #3 * 4 > | P 
PE 2 & » 
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— 
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3 * ” 
* 
p © * C — 
4 of 4 * „ 4 . 
+ % . 4 oy 
4 
« " 
* 


The king loud call's my name, in ea 
e | 
: Crying Lord Proſper! * help, 0 valiant j 
Pfoſper— ; 
Cam. Lautbin] O flanderous vllind 
33 Ha!—what noiſe was RR 
Mat. Don't fear, ſweet lord, tis 
nobody but the Sandee Canal in the = 
next room. : 
Prof. Camilla l ee ARR FL 
where—when—when came ſhe here? 
Mat. Not long ago, my lord; the. £4 
left Naples about the ſame time with . 
yourſelf ; her horſes. were + beer tha 
yours, I ſuppoſe... „ 
| OW A Plague take her hors x 


Enter Camilla. Lk EE ns 


AIR. Carle an the King come; | 
Gam, Welcome, noble Proſper, | _ 
Prince and pink of courteſ rr: 
Well may we ſing merrily, 
Welcome, noble Proſper “ 
WE No 


* — 


. 


No more, thoul't break Irene's dreams 
With thy nightly ſquals and ſcreams, 
But woo Matilda as beſeems 

A conftant man like Proſper, 


You have rode well, my lord nber 
6 imprudently, F think. Such violent 
exerciſe may bring on the torment of 
that old bruiſe my brother gave you. 
Prof. Fair ladies, once for all let 
me affure you 
That bruiſe was never given me by 
: Hippolito, . 
T fell, 'tis true, in running at the ning 
But 'twas my horſe's ling, not the 
. 
Of that vain whipſter, Vought me to 
the ground. 
1 could have toſs'd him like. a ſmall 
down feather 


C aught i in the e. 


gi? "= x. 


Enter a Me Menger. 


Fe 72 Is the prince of Salerno in 
this noble preſence ? N 

Prof. What would'ſt thou, fellow? 
and whence comeſt thou? 

. Meſſ. From the king, my lord, vith 
a letter. 

Proſ. Some buſineſs of the ſtate— 
Yes—yes, I thought fo. _ 
No day can paſs without deep conſult- 

| ation; 

And forth I cannot ride to take my 

| pleaſure, 955 . 

But twenty por: gil, broken-wintd 
. poſts 

Come puffing after me. II 1 were lick J 

co Hin e eee e ©: 

| The e Ngo fure would rumble all to 

As Alley to the world, am r to 
. Naples — a NY ET ans row 


"a A But 


ca). 


But come to the bus'neſs — (putting on 
 JpeBacles, ) —— Come, my letter, 
fellow! 

NMſſ The letter, my lord, is not to 
you, I was only forbid to deliver it 
unleſs your lordſhip were preſent. *Th is 
to the Lady Camilla. 

Cam. Ha! ha!—let me ee 

| Readi.] * . 

My deareſt Camilla, you 9 9 in- 

curred my diſpleaſure, by leaving the 

court without leave to viſit the prin- 

: ceſs Matilda, and ſhe, by receiving 

* you, is a partaker of your crime. I 

c hereby, therefore, command you, upon 

your allegiance, to ſurrenderyourſelves 
to my truſty and well· beloved friend 

0 Proſper, prince of Salerno, to be by 

a * him conducted, without loſs of time, 

to my hunting-houſe in the wood of 

Capua, where I will meet you- in the 

* eyening, to chat ſentence of immediate 

des 32 75 n matrimony 


- 13 


a 


© matrimony executed upon you both. 
© I leave Matilda the privilege of 
© chufing her huſband, becauſe Proſper 
8 ſays ſhe can chuſe none but os” 
Very modeft!. | 
© As for you, madam, no ſock indul- 
gence can be granted you: the man 


I whom I your abſolute lord think 


Proper to au you muſt be received. 
| _ © ALpnons0.” 
Wretched creature that 1 am! — O, 
valiant Proſper, theſe are not fearful 
Accents {— ſee he i is in a deadly rage! 


A I R. | Beviamo lutti tre — Giardini 


: Cam, | Mat. What tyranny | is here! 
8 Prof. Fair ladies never fear. % . 
Mat. Muſt I be carried - 
Cam. Off and married. 
525 Proſe F, - 
Mat. Whether I ſhall incline or r no? 
2 Prof. Ma'am, 'tis ſo. 
Cam. Then with a good grace iet us zo. 


cs. . . 


( #4 ) 
M. For ow Chatting, 


I the: monarch's 8 will, 
Which we en muſt fulfil! 


Prof, Well, ladies, prepare to obey 
"he mandate. 

Mat. We ſhall 8 no time, ir. 
Camilla, I think your brother's houſe 
lies not far out of our way, —We'll 
make a round by the ſhore, and fetch 
him along with us. I ſhould like to 


x 


have him at my wedding. 
| n princeſs, truſt. me, twere 
ſuperfluous. 
| We have no need of him, a ery 70 
A boiſt' rous N * by mine 
e 14 „ 
I cannot conſent to: it! 1 1 800 
Mat. We muſt has him, ſweet 
prince; he's a fine dancer,—Julia ! 


* 


Enter : 


% 
, ? % 
| 3. | = 
x , oe 7 
0 1 - 


5 Enter Julia. ; 5 
3 © I ef f 10 LA * 
Jul. Madam? wor! eee, 
Mat. Go bring eee A 1 us 
have your ſong) you ſpoke c Wy 3 
1 madam. MR OY 


Prof. What ſong? what y now? | 


Hear me, Marilda, 7 
You wrong your ſtate by this vulgarity,. 


Making your preſence. mon to the 


Sr ese 
Apd laqueys that andy you... 


Cam. O, valiant er you — 


nobly l 1 

Mat. My people love. me, prince, 
and it pleaſes me to ſee them happy. 
The day of my deliverance my birth- 
day — my wedding-day too — max 
. admit of a ſong. de on! 


4 


e a 


# 


2 
47 
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Shepherds crowned with riſes. . 


— * 


: "a 1 * tek | We; _ 

* 8 come, n follow n me 
All around the hawthorn. tree; 

And ſing with me this votive air; 

1 heaven ee 

Be given 'S 6 

1.1 22. Evpry bleing 

Still Feen 


- 


Jul. We will follow, follow thee, 


| 

| 

| * | To Matilda fair—Choras, Fr rom beten Ke. 
| | * 

| 

| All around the hawthorn tree: nk 


| SR a be 14 
| 15 „ And ſweetly ſing thy votive. air: 5 
: $I abs heaven, &c, 
| Hr en me SOOT 242 7120; YEO 
= ie 
| * B11. dei "BRO DIY Vf} 
; END QF THE FIRST Ar. 


Os Cn ACT 


* 


1 1s oY 2 rt 
4 Sov = 5 x. ; a 8 * 
* * 15 4 E OY e 

1% 


* 0 = 2 , 1 


F 
* 


— 


* * 7 


Man. Iam nge fir, they cannot: 
But now. „ may I take the liberty to ſk 
your. majeſty what great le 
vou in this maſquerade? Funn 

King. No great deſign, my! 5 
a very goo one. | Beſides the liberty" _ 
affords me of unbending my mind in a 
- ſhort frolic, I hope by it to dive to the 
bottom of one or two characters, with 


whom I am powerfully inclined to form 


py 
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ſtrict connexions, You muſt undoubt- . 
edly know my attachment to the coun» 

teſs Camilla? 

Man. That is known, my Ns by 
all the court; 18 8 alſo,known that 
the lady deſerves. the diſtinction your 
ltr Siren er., 2 4% 25 5 
King. I am fo enüble of. hit, 
Mantred, that if ſhe ſtand the trial of 
this evening, you muſt to-morrow call- 
her your queen. Her vittues. and 
graces will dignify my throne. But as 
a lovet, I wiſh to have ſome proofs of 
tender fondneſs, which her enchanting. 
Vivacity has hitherto denied me. By 
= throwing her, therefore, into im aginary 
___ diſtreſs, 1 hope to be bleſt with ſome 
55 delightful « confeſſions. In the character 
of a corſair, 1 ſhall hear - her invocate- 


10 147 


Aphoolo—charming!. 
oe Ar ee K lord baer, anÞ 
the 


77 12 8 41 ' nn 
— 
: 6 4 


,, et 
the -princeſs of Tarento concerned, ls 
this, my liege? 
ing. Aae * When: 1 marry 
cmd her brother Hippolito muſt 
of courſe become an object of my at- 
tention, to which indeed he is en- 
titled by his perſonal good qualities. 
Matilda ought certainly to love him; 
but that lovely girl has always been a 
riddle to me. In ſpite of the ungene- 
rous behaviour of Proſper, it is by no 
means certain whether ſnhe will not 
after all prefer him to his. youthful rival. 


1 wiſh, therefore, to ſhew him to her 


in a pitiful light. once thought him 
a man of truth and bravery; 1 now 
believe him neither. My ſcheme, how- | 
ever, muſt be imperfect; as e 
is not to be found. | 
Man. That is locks.” 


45 3 


„ His favourite ſervant Ful vio, 
we u in our train, aſſures us that 
75000 0 133 


- 


5 


not ſeen. 
his maſter, nor heard whither he has 
wandered. This houſe in the wood 
hard by was once his. I have now 
fitted it up for a hunting ſtation : 
there we are to lodge this night, a 

you will remember your: 


- 
*% . 4 . 


 taken—all as your majeſty wiched! and 
" King. Well done, Fulvio ! * Fell us 
ber; oe was — did they ny 


wel aw. + ! % * k 4 
ir 1 * F 74 7 8 . 42 * 2. * ** 4 #0 , ©4444 ” 7” 
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prize! and ſtopt the coach. The 
ladies ſcreamed; Julia began to ſqueak, i 
O the Moors, the Moors! — Oh; we 

hall go to the Seraglio! — 


*. N. 4 ; : . * 3 


* 
* 


. * 


- The laqueys made 


N 4 55 


ſition, except ohe, who. it like a 
devil, e ſeveral | eads "with his. 
ſpite of all our efforts, at” 
laſt eſcape dus. It was a merey he had 
no dead] y weapon — elſe the matter 


would have been no jeſt—we | 


© 4 3 N 1 


— 


the princeſs weeps ſilentiy; the | 
- counteſs keeps a calm; dignity, J 
| looks about her with ſuck a enetrating 


face that I durſt not meet Her eyes: 
the prince limps and moans, com- - 
y of his hip. NN 
lady Matilda meant to marry him; | 


1 1 
for ſhe had ſought out the old hunting A 
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hat he gave her formerly, and wears it, 

I ſuppoſe, to do him the more grace. 4 

They are nov, Juſt, at hend. I think. | 
_ King. Ler us. then in > and, get. our ö 

| maſks, Stay and receive then, F % oy 

_ [Exon King e and Manfred. 


Enter rocker and Jolia, with guards 7 in 
 mporiſh dre ts, 55 
| Fu. W gentl may and lady | 
Where are the reſt ?!: 
Guard. They follow, fir. 
Jul. O terrible—terrible Ws 
what will become o of us?—O,: that l had, 
taken honeſt. F ulvio's s offer. the year, 
| before. laſt —1 might now. have. been 
in my on hoyſe—taking, care. of my 
children and teazing my huſhand— 
like, an, honeſt woman—in: ad of. being, 
carried. away to the land of heathen, 
ERS, * flower . my, PR 5 
Oh!. 


„ * 


Oh !-oh} to be ſhut 5 ll 
frightful, unnatural, des 4 
AIR. Dormia ful murgine Ale. e 
l SY Ober billoy ws. rolling, Vor 
e © Slavery controlling, \ 1 5 | 
| 8 wen % +" 
| . Weeping and . | Bo Na bY 
WMWeary days tr B 
In unavailing PC OR - 
+... Unpitied wol % 
| . Prof. Cutſe on thy ah o 1 
what art thou? | f 
A «hit. ene of ſome baſe 4 
c 
ä In flavery born and bred, *Tis I have ' "Tl 


. * ; p * 1 % 


W 


* 


Jul. Tut, my lord, you have no 
You may lay aſide theſe ranting airs. 
no, ſlavery makes us all equal. Nay 
—perhaps,. not ſo—my face, [ think— 
Who knows, my lord, but the Baſhaw, 
my lord, may take a fancy to me, my: 
lord ?—Then I ſhall loll on a ſofa—alk 
in ſilks and jewels — white/ you, my: 
lord, are n _ hall, or deaning: 
Ha 

Prof. Pert baggage -d to me? 
[Offers 10 kick ber—is beld * Fulvio, 

e wo e ee 


ur Manta. and Camills 


n Jul. 11 8. it "BEN vil be.hanged* 
if that unlucky hat be not the: cauſe 
of this-misfortune!-—What could tempt 
your ladyſhip to put it on ? Filthy, 
ſcurvy, ugly, filthy, col! -I never ſaw 
* *** 


miſchief following, by i e. 4 2 1s 5 4 


ippolito been with us this 1 


Jul. You e in my 
opinion, our Stephano fought ten times 
Prof. 


Ful. Tes, 0 he ſaw it was im- a 1 
poſſible for him to defend us. And 
you would have done the fame had 2 


you been able to clear your of 
Cam. It is vain, my frier I 


dur ſpirits in murmuring 
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fund firm «a collefted: to make the 
beſt of our Rate, 


Sri: 6 Hoke Manfred, Fs IM 

Man. Achmet (to Fulvio), make the 
priſoners walk round to the back of the 
tent, that our ed wy 1 88 den 
ſeparatel yx. : 
Ful. Yes, fir... Conve walk on, 
ladies; — march, great fir? 


1 Prof. (limping.) Moſt mighty Moor, 


" 
1 
ä 
i 
. 
b 

| 


—_— — — ha 


vouchſafe me time; =» 
In ſooth I'm forely hurt. "I * my | 
bravery : 


Win vot be held a fault. 
* Jul. Never fear that, ſir. 
Mat. May not I be indulged a mo- 


ment by myſelf, fir, _ —_ captain 
n reviewed the reſt? 


Ful. 1 think you n madam. 
en can't eſcape. The wood J aſſure 
vou is well guarded. 


Mat. : 


89 0. 
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State, fortune, 
Th freedom, loſt, 10 vel 05 23009 
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Mat. 1 will n not attempt it, 3 


n 
18 
Pas 4 3 I [Exeunt. 
5 ; vj a 2 A . * — 
* 
; | : 
| * Matilda ſola 
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my Hippolito! lov'd, injur'd prince! 
Had I to thee reſign'd me in the dawn 
Of giddy youth, tl 

mhield 


W ould have A off the darts of 
coward malice * 


That wounded my 695 fame. Thy 

| AIC manly arm: 1 

And heart ane to fear would mill 
have guarded e 


My weakneſs from achat. While in 
thy boſom 


ire, kr ha But, O vain: fooliſh 


wirtues like 


0 2 
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niſhment, heaven, 5 is juſt. | 
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a For ever. loſt!— This for my wanton 
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| Now like thee, dear youth, 5 
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| Yi. A flav'ry I muſt; bear: 

| Each fond joy of life reſigning, ne 

ure ene ben eee, 

1 While a tyrant's chain I wear. 
ws 6 Enter Camilla running. | 
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| Cam. O, I ban bh: 
= Jo — This incurſions of the Moors is 
All a jeſt—their' captain is our own 
5 ns . Lee I aſſure you, 
1 Mat, The king! im 
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I have heard of greater changes from 
' the ſame; cauſe. I'll lay my life he 
to play ſome trick on me. But 


«© 4s * 7 
0 1 don't ita him look like a : fool— 
may I never Matilda, for your life 


ſeem not to know him—de juſt ca 
and chearful. 


Mat. 1 3 1 doubt N 


Cam. Wicked, ſceptical creature 


'Do you think I am lia: becauſe [ 


am in love? — or do you "think that 


che king of Naples would lend his fing 


vith the antique EG to an AREA 7 


MING 4 OLA 


Pirate ? 


. 5 


Cam. Then, madam, 8 you ſes 
the captain juſt now: behind the tent 
coming up thus to me, and throwing 
his arm round my neck, with that ſame 
pretty ring on his finger. | Befides his 
voice—and, my dear, kis—here: they 
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Es 1 30 ? 
Er King, Manfred, kme per, J OY 
Fulvio, guard. 1 Ie 


King. You take a great deal dies: 
dom, ladies. You are, I think, the firſt 
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captives that ever dared to go from my 


. 


5 Preſence without leave. 


Cam. We hape the offence i is bauen. 
able, fir. FBS 
King. I don't 8 kiſs me 
— What art thou, 255 fair one?—(To 
_ Matilda. 5 


Mat. A poor opera fy Fs fir. This 
is my ſtage dreſs. I was at Naples 


55 playing before the king, ande came away 


in this lady's train. 


Ving. And what is this lady? 75 

Cam. Why a court lady to be ſure, 

Can? t you perceive that by my air? 
King, Pardon me, madam. And pray 


who! is this man of feathers? 


\-Cam. The king fool, fr, 1 had 
Gs: | him 


* 


VV 


7 173 * 
4 4. 307-240 2 
12 . 4 6 8 
* * 8 
0 +3 > 
% 
- 


„%% 
him from his majeſty to divert me on 
the road. e e 
Proſ. The King% foot! — 
Cum. Rogue! dare you eden to 
Seay it?— Are you not Alphonſ@'s jeſt= | 
er?—Dor't all the courtiers laugh at J 
you and is not this your doxy? _ 
Jul. 1 his doxy, ma'am!—l ſcorn 
your words. I have refuſed” many a 
better man and I would not be dry 
to the king himſelf God bieſs him. | 
King. Whom ſhall J believe? 
Cam. Very polite indeed, Mr. Cap- _ 
| tain!— But, if you doubt my word, te 
beſt way I think is to put us all to the i 
bow in our ſeveral'charaters. ' 
ing. Lou are right. Come then, 
4 _ from- the opera girl. 0 
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3 See Sire r hovers, | £1 cn 
O, 1 wiſh I now wore d0d.— 2 
Ab, how hal he find me? 
Hie may rad all his life, - 
| ; And r never . OT 
| 4 | Cruel 1 Rovers bis | 
But a a I of 
Juso free us from this dreadful rü; 
9 85 bs a fad caſe. | 
Cruel Rovers, be. 


1 King. Very nll my pretty one. 
- You can at leaſt ſupport your cha- 

rater. Now a jeſt from the fool, 

_ Prof. (With violent action.) Earth 

Ocean] Skies! And is it come to this! 
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Priſoners, and leayę d alone. 
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My Wir from. mine epes!—Het 8 
my dagger, wn. 
And he my med bet! 95 1 0 

All. Hal hal ha! e . 
Lig. Why; this is a more exquiſite 
jeſt than the former. Stand aſide, fel- 
low; thou ſhalt eat, I promiſe thee; 


for I think thou wilt bring a good 


# price. But how now: thall Ve * 
doxy to the r 


Jul. (Crying. O.captgin—noble capi : 
tain—don't— -don't put me to the proof 


Al was never put! to thei proof in my 
liſe — never in my life, Wee 
O, 1-ſhall, ſaund away | | 
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King. Well, we ſhall AK arial 
till a fitter opportunity. have re- 


ſerved you, madam, for the laſt. (7 


Camilla.) And as ou pretend to be a 
perſon of ſome ſtate, I ſhall treat you 
accordingly. Achmet, remove theſe 


Jul. 
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ow young fellow. 


4 Is he not beloved by 
bis « ſubjects? 3 


zam. By ago ladies tole 


| deed he takes great pains to 
verd. There is not Aa 
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muſt know, he was a lover of my own. 
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2 Love him hum — to be ſure 
I could have no objection to being a 
queen but as for loving him Lord, 
fir, 1 love yourſelf quite as well. 

King. Tortutes! ( Alde Dam [io 


avon? # 
Cam. If you think it any ws 


fir. I'm ſure you are full as hand: 


ſome a en 1 bope 7 wil 5 


me well. 

Ling. Les, I will uſe 8 
what uſage canſt thou look for, after 
confeſſing that you have deceived yout 
native prince, abuſed his kindneſs, and 
made a jeſt of his tendereſt regards? 
O, what would I give to believe that 


ſhe has not ſpoken truth! (Aids. — If 
cloſe confinement, hard fare, and daily 


ſtripes, can avenge the wrongs of your 
king, thoſe ſhall be your portion. 
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uh ca (Aﬀe@ing ta warp.) (Miſerable | 
that Fam Will-you-never forgive me? 
ot; Ming. e! pee "I TOY. 


mm i 


no 3 ee (Smiling ) pin nle 


will pardoon. 
King. Rapture! — Can it be poſtble | 
that you knew me, Camilla? (Umaſe- 


* 7 
- . From the firſt moment, my 


= MV own ring on YOu ww 
r 4613-23, 22974. 6 
King; 1 dream—heavent,, to. let her 
kneel ſo long! — Riſe, my, charmer, 
come to my arms to my heart my 
lovely, incomparable Camilla! — Some 
minutes ago I would have given the 
half of my kingdom to have been ſure 
of this. Cunning rogue! How vou 
ricked me vith your OE 1 
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Cam. 1 could not have 8 
one twitch, had you been my brother. 
Do you think, ſir, that I felt no trou- 
ble in being taken captive by the 
Moors? — Where lay the 8 of Thix 
brave frolic, if you pleaſe?” 

Hing. Tis no matter, my 1 Ca- 
milka. Let us go inſtantly to the 
Hu 3 and be happy. All is 


Pen : 3 : Src 
Eu Hippolito, richly dreſſed... 


| Ex. Here is the place: and now 1 
have no more to afk of heaven but that 
my ſervice may be near her. My dreſs, 
1 5 will favour that he 


AI R. |  Pinkie-bouſe. 


To lands aoknoma with her ru 25% 
| Deſpiſing pain and toil ;- 8 
Still ſtrive to ſoothe my charnier\ 1 CON 


px Her weary hours $7: an 


00 


Holes ene th cannot boait 
i One charm to give delight. 1. 1 : : 


Mat. Hippolito—i he . a 


pricious' I' am again | — Shall I ſport 
wich my happineſs" any longer? =T 
muſt-¶ Aſide.) — Hippolito—fly—fly, 5 
dear Hippolito the Moors are here! 
Hip. I know it, madam,—and.come |} 

to offer myſelf a voluntary captire. 1 

a Jo I: could not preſerve your 1 

I will ſhare 5 


0 
lord. neee Ando 
reſcue me?: 
Hip. Your ies ee ea, 
* Mat. He did, poor fellow,. after 
fighting ah I am glad he is 
mi rot? 
Hip. Madam, I am the very man. 
You cruelly denied me the happineſs 
of being near you in my own character, 
while I could have done it with pro- 
priety. When I became poor I would 
not affront you; but, as it was impoſ- 
ſible for me to live from your preſence, 
I took the reſolution of making myſelf 
| Hterally. your ſervant. After a long 
| ſearch, I diſcovered your retreat, and 
was for a few days happy in receiving 
”s your commands. fled to-day, think- 
ing to raiſe the people on my own 
eſtate—alas! I have no eſtate - no peo- 
ple — my lands are deſolate — I have 
even» no country, ſinee you, Matilda, 
. | muſt 
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6 Y 
muſt leave it. 1 follow bee 
to a foreign ſhore; happy, if the la? - 
bour of my life. can eaſe your captiuity / 
or my death ſave you from diſtreſs. 

- ns 0 Ade.) Matchleſs FO 
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6 A IR. 1 
Mat. Ah! can there be 5 ns in love, 
| From thy « own woes to fer thee 

free, „ 
Au ſelfiſh, i far remove 
| And bid thee feel alone ſor nn? "I 
Hip. While woes my charmer's life. fur | BY 
round, 1 
No joy can touch my tortur? 4 
breaſt: ' 
No grief ** e heart can 
| While1 dedobbing TR” laſh: 
Hip. Q, let me live, thy peace to 8 a 
Mat. And I, thy paſſion to reward! 
Both. And if this deareſt boon is 3 3 
1 a no more of bountequs heay' n. 
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* Mr. Then, fir,” if you OPER 
 folloy me to che houſe of the foreſt, 
we ſhall know: the utmoſt of our mi 


sc EN E W to a ; Kew in 15 
Hunting Tower. 


Enter Camilla, followed by F bio. 


2 Lord Manfred, you fay, wants 
to ſpeak with me in private? 

Ful. Yes, madam. © 
Cam. Admit him then, A guard 
3 paſſage. (Exit Fulvio. ) What can 
this private buſineſs be? , 


5 Enter Manfred;.. 

"Man. 1. thank your ladybip. for fo 
readily granting my requeſt. 
Cam. I grant it readily, my lord, be- 
cauſe 11 ne it to bars of inde _ 
quence. 

Man. Your ene r may / bel 
bs 1 Miſtaken, | Cam. 
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to convince you ; that the king inten- 
tions are not eaſily known ? Do o you — 
perceive nothing myſt « 
ficial in his conduct? Unhappy Ca- 
milla! You are the dupe of his i- 1 5 
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| Cam. You ſpeak firangely, r y lord. 
Alas have good grounds for what - 

1 ſay. Lou ſtand, madam, on a preci- 1 
inſtead of retreating with 
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l Man. Plainly then, —if 
diſeoyered the king ſo miraculouſly, 


(@) 
would haue darried you to ex;—robbed 
| you- of your honour in the character 

of a Moor,—and abandoned you in the 
character of a villain. And this very 
night, by the moſt ſpecious pretence, 
he ſtill Hopes ot 0 gg that Oy 
debe. 12K 907 
Cami Lord Manfred, I never, if poſ⸗ 
able, allow myſelf to be ſurprized, but 
always ſtrive to keep my powers about 
me. This information of yours is really 
terrible: yet the ſhock it has given me 
hinders me not from ſeeing that I may 
chuſe either to believe you or the king. 
But, allowing you to be right, to what 
intent do you alarm me now? I am 
alone in the middle of a wild wood 
ſurrounded by guards abſolutely in 
the power of a vicious deſpot, as you 
repreſent him. e en . * 
. too ee n Ken e 


. 
14 1 
M 
14 
1 
1 4 4 
9 
i 
oy 
! 
; 
[ 


— — = — — —— — —— 


4 1% 


: 4 1 : \ F* 4 1 * 
"© 722%, $3. 911 
WW „ MO 0 


— 


c(&) 


- Man. No, madam,—obſe y my 
rections, and I Rs | 


Gris r ee vou ORE 


Man. We Pan eee e ta ” 
maſque of Moors, Alphonſo little 
denn that chere i a amen ſquadron 


that 1 bold — 2 . 


dem. Now, madam, we are cloſe by 6 
the ſeas you have nothing more to do 
than to propoſe a party on the water 


by moonlight, which I will encourage. 
Alphonſo launches out: he has but few 
attendants: we carry him into the mid- 
dle of the Mooriſh fleet. Thie reſt is 
eaſily ſeen; 
kingdom of Naples, and reward me 
with. the government of it, which you 
madam, at your: pleaſure may ſhare. 

Gon ( _ 4 ponſe. }) Ungrateful— 
4 . 9 e 
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deſpicable villain ! — fool too — Why 
ſuppoſe I owed no love nor duty to 
your taſter—do you think I could be 
gulled with ſo abſurd a propoſal 7 — 
Brauppoſe me a creature like yourſelf— 
merely governed by intereſt does not 
the king offer me as much this night, 
⁊s you do after an uncertain period of 
horrid: treacheries, aſſaſſinations, hat- 
tles —and heaven knows what? —Raf- 
cal! to-morrow I am queen of Naples, 
VQEQuud the firſt act of my reign ſhall be 
=. to ag Wan, a munen Sy cubits 
7 | Mon, daa. wont your nyt 
2 beat me? : 
Can. (Satching bir faiord.) Kea 
my preſence, cringing flave! — or by 
the life 6 CASEY you die. ene | 
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Jul. Not fo, my dear ar- — e | 
now I was ſet on to what 1 N 
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Ful. In ſhort, Julia, both you and 


© miſtreſs are, I believe, no better 
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6 « . 
than you ſhould be. Heaven nee 
me if I do you wrong, — but I think 
ſo, And as for being ſet on—it is plain 
both you and ſhe can be ſet on to any 
thing by that very ſame Prince Proſper, 
who, by this light, is the moſt ridicu- 
lous inſignificant old fellow in all the 
circle of mine acquaintance. | 

Jul. But N res ir let me tell 
you— - 
_ © Ful. Tell not mk your kdy 
already giving moſt palpable flights. to 
my old maſter Lord Hippolito ? — Is 
ſhe not ſuffering Proſper: to play about 
her like a puppy lap-dog ? and even 
allowing him to talk of martying her 
this night *— Here comes the old hunks. 
Mrs. Julia, either get your lady to diſ- 
charge that ſtalking man of timber 
| or—ſee wy face no more. a 1 * 5 
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DE 6g ) 
Enter Proſper, - 


Proj Ho, you le,. | 
Ful. My lord? 1) 6 
Proſ. Saw you Hippolito this RY 
Ful. He mee in * en == 
believe, my lord, 

Proſ. eee 
ſpeak with him without delay. 
Ful. Yes, my lord. Old bluſtering 
ae IT wiſh he would give you 


another tumble. [Adds and exin, 


Prof. Julia, why Rand you here prat- 


ing with that idle knave? It would 


become you better to be looking out 
your miſtreſs's night clothes, and ſer- 
ting in order the chamber where the 
and 1 ſleep to night 

Jul. Ah, my lord, "_ happy 7 you 
will be! 


Pere Begone—baggnge! ban Jul. 
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Hp. You ſent for me, my lord? 
0 Pro. Hippolito, now let me tell you 


vain, and moſt 
For thee to linger in this ſcene of ſweets, 
Tantalus among the dame 
Mouthing at dainties which thou ne er 
eCealiſt taſtee: D. Hh 
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=_ would have been gone this | 
time, my lord; but. the king, wy ſiſter, 
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imagine that 1 
at all in my conduct? 


roſ. If that fine 
martial ſtride 


arms, 
They then perhaps might 
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Enter the ings Cam ill ond Manfred, 


1 Anidl I zal deni 0 8 
l Cem. And b this nable: pro- 
"Is Lc Manfred was ploned, byiyou 
too A 
| „Ain Xs en love: aud it 1 
impoſſible to tell you how happy your 
behaviour made me. I would 
3 have all your virtues, Camilla, as well 
known as your beauty. The world 
muſt now admire your conſtancy and 
9 fortitude; and own you Sefervieay ef 
the crown = ſhall wear,—You fore 
gi 3 5 XA 
Cam. I can * any ing my 
1 — Let me adviſe 
you, however, to have done with thoſe 
J If = continue thus to 
. > i ſet 
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4 oo How Greet in the Woodlande— . 
of, _ Herrington, 


- 


- 


Mis. and Cam. 

0 e occaſion ! — What now can we 

ay $50 e ion K 
When we bluſh at 15 nnd yer bare ad 
25 a Ny? . 
on thy judgment, dread Sov reign, . 
our poor fate; 
And crying, O merey ! Our ſentence we 
Wait. — a3 ys Kc. 


King. The. judgraent of * a ' ſovereign 
” ought always to be juſt, Be it known, 
therefore, to this preſence, that the 
counteſs Camilla having borne 2 fiery 
trial, and proved herſelf worthy of the 
biken honours in my power to be- 
ſtow, it is my decree, that ſhe forth- 
with take her place by my fide, and be 
regarded as the partner of my throne 
and ay _ 
Bs; | "Je 5 bs 1 Cum. 


a i TY 
ALES Iu” 
* a x 


Cam. ( Sitting. R 
. King... Be it f arthe: known, «char 3 


princeſs Matilda 1 1 incurred my 
diſpleaſure, I condemn, her; inſtantiy 0 
be chained for life in the 


is, eee to do. Aol, 


* . * 
- „ 8 *. 


Cam. Theſe examples, f in my opinion, 
ought to be more public. Let our at- 
tendants he called. Thou traitor, Man- 


1890 — a. 


e Manfred, 
Mat Height have but little 


ends; This is a poor aſſortment, 
Pray give you clelves the trouble. to. 


U 


my lords; let me ſee you fairly. 


FE: 


Fulvio, zu and two 


* 
1 } 0 


* 


3 uy 4 


7 King, 2 PE my: V lend 3 lber 
the lady your "PD 80 115 
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5 ad what train thou can'ſt. + 


of 
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He, in his daſtard hurry to eſcape, | 


* lot. 1 


tion, he might bave been a 


„ 
* This is rare Gait") wy 5 0 
Ful. Ay, if your lady ak hi 


_—_—— eee e 66 think it 


a very fooliſh buſineſs. oo» 

Mat. You walk firm, 1050 Proſper, 

conſidering! the hurt you den Ar 
ing \ with'the Moors. - . 

Prof. Tufh, nothing 1—yy iy word, 

I could have fought © 

For endleſs ages in fo fair a cauſe! 


. 4 
* 


"> 


There was a fellow there, one e 


That raſcal was the cauſe of our defeat; | 
For as T bore my br N 


3 pv n 


puſh'd, 


Tnpt up my foot: 1 95 and = w | 
Hip. Jou have a happy my for 
ae my lord. 
Cam. Ay, for his been of inven- 
. Ma- 


17729 


few you heſitate long. an 
7 bes; Mat. 


On this deciſive moment hang 
Jer a joy and many a pang 
That flowly vibrate in the doubtful. bels, 
_ " Hippolito ſee looks aghaſt, 5 
Trembling for the fatal caſt, 
d Proper s dauntleſs faces ting'd with 


as 


hay: —1 would fain 1 imitate your 


majeſty in the juſtice of my choice— , 


” 


— a lord nn PIs, who 


ben 3 


' How i Gr, you look! (To R- 
polito.) Won't you walk yet? 

Mat. Beſides, this noble — _ 1e. 

now ned hat- 

Proſ. Madam, to-morrow you ſhall 
have another 
Of equal elegance; come, to the . 

Mat.. My . I will en to 
3 juſt. 

Here is your 3 Jaws, i all 10 owe 

you. (Giving it 40 him.) 

—To you, Hippolito, na words 8 

My n OO. 1 a en me 
dear, "I WAS IF 

| Allow me to Pen you-to. the . 

Prince of Tarento. (Taking bi bond 
and leading him to the king.) 

Frl. Bravo! Bravo! —But tis no 
more than her duty, as I am a gentle» 
man. Pretty Julia, you and I muſt 
come. together I ſee—Look' how the 
great man bites his thumbs. 


* 4 Bag Jul. | 


Ke i 


* 


No, by mine honour, tis juſt 


9 you look! (e Proſper.) | That's 
a ſpecial hat. I wiſh your lordſhip would + 
give it me. (Snatches and puts it on.) 


a 


x = 
* * 1 | A : ” 
* 


* * * 


The King, Camilla, M ilda, and 
1 Hipolito advance. . 
Pro ( Strutting.) You: 2 that I 
am diſappointed bon 
And triumph in my 


weak ignorance!! 


x, 9: Jook'd for! VV! „ 
a, ha, poor wenchl. (To Matilda) thou 
didſt believe I lov'd the: 
All this good mw ? By beauty's 
reſiſtleſs, 
I care not one 


. 


Treg —th ou! tis thou that ruleſt my 
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your Nappi neſ 3. Our own 
gh we are not able ſo pro- 
b 


Hip. . lungunge, 


my hope. — My Ma- 
tilda!—Can 1 call the mine indeed? 


Hippolitol _ 
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| "ta Tee forts nnd airy yard 5 5 
un | Soon beguile the gariſh dax. 
Bac ta the moon and 1 
Ar 7 mn the reprſenaton 
| + eos that i is in Mr. 
ble's parlour, concerning ĩts merit. The: - 
Author candidly. owned: that the firſt 
a& wanted incident, that the ſpeeches- 
were too long and too narrative, 5 
t from Scarron; but ſaid that the 
ond. was entirely his own, and he 
„ ) Te thought: | | 


* 


thought tolerable. — oh Barely ſo, 


quoth Sir Toby. If your firſt act 


© wants incidents, your ſecond is too 
© much crowded with them — tis mere 
be buſtle—not-only improbable, but im- 


Brook, who was there in diſguiſe, © I 


hold that to be ho good objection; for 


Kir 


things may be dramatically probable 
which are naturally impoſſible. —— 
© I ſhould like to hear you ſolve that 


pretty paradox, quoth the-knight,— 
Meet me at Birkhall on Thurſday, 


did the miniſter, and 1 will ſhew 


you that there is no ee in 40 
matter. N 
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have been the enjoyment of the 
pious and amorous Mr. Hugh | Martlet, 
reer TN, iN 
nr liver ada - 2 
to — every fayqur. 
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$0284) 
innocence would permit on his happy 
rival! Surely this was proper food for 
melancholy.” W | 

One evening he was ridautly ſet in 
an umbrageous oak, at the root of 
which Laura and Hawthorn came to 
recline; + The right arm of Hawthorn 
+ neſs in her eyes that were coveted with 
a a ſparkling ſuffuſion. -< My. Laura, 
- (aid he) laſt night I ſaw ther here 
in à delicious dream. I faw thee 
* glide along this very walk, with an 
* git of eaſe and majeſty; combined. 
I faw thee laid fidelong:on- this ſoft 
bank, and thy white arm ſupported 
thy head: a look of ſweet tender- 
.*-neſs,' inclining to melancholy, then 
ſhot to my ſoul. This is conſtantly = 
* your way? but let me tell you, ma- 


— 


9 Wee a, your reſerve-and ſenfibi- 


deen . « lity 


46 ”Y * 8 


* firs are hurtful to your own OY 05 
and fatal to my peace. If you 
« would titter, and ſimper, and laugh 
at every thing, or at nothing, like 
pretty Polly Martlet, you might ſoon = 
© enchain a crowd of lovers, and 1 
Tg * might foon regain my liberty. 
To this ſhe made no reply; but by a 5 
look: of the kind he deſcribed. He 
claſped her in his arms, and raviſhed a 
kiſs that made every nerve in his frame , 
vibrate with rapture. Maſter Hugh 
above felt the Pains of the damned. 
. © You deceive: me, Mr. Hawthorn,“ 
faid Laura, glowing with delight which 
ſhe could not diſſemble; © Fimagined 
one ſober look would have ſlain you 
quite; bur I think it has rather given 
vou too much life.” | 
A long converſation now enſued; on. 
_ of matters * which; though diſ- 


— 


026 5 


cuſſed already a ts times, had 
Kill the charms. of novelty. Laura re- 


queſted that Tom would not take ad- 


vantage of her father's impetuoſity; 


for ſhe knew very well that the old 


gentleman was daily preſſing him to 


marry her. Tom aſſured her that he 
would rather die than diſobey ber; 3 but, 


at the ſame time, he endeavoured to 


| e that her father vas in the right, 


as their marriage would certainly be 


| productive gf much acer i chem 


both; and this fopic he handled fo ſub- 


tily, that Laura was in the end almoſt 


convinced. Well, ſaid he) © we ſhall 


4 talk more of this to-morrow.* 


. * To-morrow, my charmer, | 1 have | 
told you that I cannot be here. — 


N ay, but I: had forgot "OM next 


night then, if you pleaſe.— — If 1 live, 


; On ante 1 nillmert thee. Shall 


« ] write 


7 


( 0 
1 ite to my Laura in the mean 


_ © while??——=+ No, (ſaid Laura) Where 
' © js the need that we ſhould write ho 


ſee each other daily. Had lovers 


been always ſo happily ſituated, let - 
© ters perhaps would hn never 1 
invented. 85 

I ] have it!” cried Maſter 1106 
deſcending from his tree as they went. 
away, * Minion! I. will trouble a” 
« delicious dreams! I will blaſt thy 
hopes of felicity! and that fond luſ- 
© cious girl ſhall yet perhaps be my 


prize. O Aquinas! Sanchez! Swarez! 
O all ye quibbling Caſuiſts, theat- 
ing Jeſuits, and libidinous Corde- 
*. liers, that ever exiſted! be preſent 


now to aſſiſt my adventurous under- 


taking.“ After this. devout invoca · 
tion, he hied him to Gowkton, and 


es the ren in h a letter 
KEN 5 J from 


— 


ard, and his knowledge of other-cir- 
cumſtances, with which he betook him- 
Z ſelf next day to his lurking places, to 
watch an opportunity of throwing it in 
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CONTAINING A TOUCH OF THE TERRIBLE 


GRACES—MR. WOODBINE'S COWARDICE 
AND MR. DIBBLF' $ BRAVERY. KEEL 


* 


Time may, perhaps, | 
mighty affair it was which for one 
night prevented Hawthorn from meet- 


ing his Laura, In the mean time, a 


moſt tremendous adventure, which be- 
8 Squire Woodbine that 
night, deſerves to be recorded. . 
About eleven o'clock, as he was 
writing a letter by himſelf, (the ladies 
being at cards in the next room with 


— 


Mr. Brook and Mr. Dibble,) he was 
ſuddenly alarmed with a fearful out 


in his kitchen. Running down to ſee 
what the matter was, be fou eee 
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| 0 90 } 
was gaſping for breath, ſweating, and * 
trembling. What the. devil ails the 

fool? quoth the *Squire. * O Lord, 
| *firt O Lord, ſir!” (ſaid poor Duncan) 
© an't pleaſe your honour—the Lord de- 
© fend us anꝰt like your honoyr--puff— 
© there's a ghoſt in the cellar--heigh--he | 
© has ten horps—I have loſt my hat— 
O Lord, ſir at this he fainted. Wood- 
bine ordered him to be carried by the | 

footboys to his bed, thinking he was 
drunk, and deſired ſome of the maids 
to fetch up a bottle of rum: but they 
all flatly refuſed; and one of them, | 
| who had been in the cellar with the 
butler, confirmed his teſtimany. Upon 
which the Squire, ſending them all 
heartily to the devil, took a candle in 
his hand, and commanded them to fol- 
low. This they did in fear and trem- 
bling, whilſt the gallant leader took 
e m lr 
0 


1 gt 


the. vault, which was open, e 
an undaunted heart deſcended the firſt 


flight of ſteps. Here his ears were 
aſſaulted with a whining howling kind 
of noiſe, which aroſe by fits from the 


obſcurity below; and turning about, 


he ſaw his attendants all pale as aſhes, 
gaping, and ſtaring like ſuries. He 


ſnuffed his candle with his fingers, rub- 


bed his chin in a thoughtful manner, 


and began to doubt whether it was 


prudent to proceed farther without 


more aſſiſtance: but ſuddenly reflect⸗ 


ing, that the diſmal noiſe might be 


occaſioned by the finging of the wind 


among the vaults, he vented" another 


furious curſe, and commanded his amas 


Zons again to follow him. 


Down to the bottom they came: 
but there the moſt dangerous part of 
Their march remained: for they had ; 


wh through a long winding entry 
before 


92 ) 
before. they 1 reach the ale fo 


that every moment they were in danger 


of ſtumbling upon the ghoſt.” , How- 
ever, the moſt courageous of the maids 
took hold of the *Squire's coat, another 
laid hold on that one's gown, a third 
catched her by the tail, and drawing 


up in this manner, they advanced in a 


long rank. With flow and cautious 
ſteps they proceeded almoſt full ſix 
yards, without encounteiing the leaſt 
annoyance, when a rat, haſtily croſſing 
the paſſage, put them in utter diſorder. 
But Woodbine, by an amazing exertion 
of courage, continued to ſwear as furi- 
ouſly as he had done on the floor 
above, and in a few minutes got them 
once more rallied. 1 
They now came in ſight of the * 

and by the dim light of the candle diſ- 
covered a horrible ſpectre ſitting before 
dhe door, grinding | * oe and howl- 


| ig, 


7 t 93 » : 
ing tk infernally. Little time 5 


they to conſider the proper ſhape of 0 


the goblin; for ſea cely had they caſt 
- their eyes upon it, when a terrible yell 


at their backs obliged them to turn 5 
round, and inſtantly their candle was 

ſtruck out. Their ſituation, it will be 
oywned, was now ſomewhat alarming. : 


They were fixed immoveably to-the 


ſpot: the Squire was even dumb with 
terror; while the two ſpirits continued 5 
to howl and to yell, keeping up, as ʒt 
ſeemed, a ſort of dialogue; and at laſt, 


pronounced with a dreadful vl theſk 


words were diſtinctiy heard: & 
neient drunkard, 


6 Seeſt thou that ancie 
« ſpirit of the deep? Seelt thou that 
a old dotard Willy Woodbine? To this 
dark abode. he cometh for drink; 
but of the liquor chat is here be 
© ſhall drink no more; His belly is 


* filled with all manner of ilchineſs; 
's | 5 *let _ 


N C 
5 s let us give! him ner Gur | 
E © and fire. ern 8 
The mention of this (2 TIA re- 
tored to the Squire his faculty of 
ſpeech, which he immediately em- 
ployed in a torrent of execrations, 
roaring like a bull. Here is the devil 
indeed, (quoth he,) fly, wenches, 
© fly! mount, damn ye, where is the 
< ſtair? — O here it. is; mount, follow 
© me, and be damned l' This he ſaid 
getting up on the top of an old bar- 
rel, the head of which yielding to 
his weight, he inſtantly ſunk to the 
haunches. Feeling himſelf, utterly. en- 
| tangled, he could not tell how, he ſet 
up his throat again: Hollo— Kate, 
* Meg, help: give me your hand, 
damn ye! Good Lord, what a devil's 
© trap this is! I'm almoſt afraid, i'faith. 


Keep off, ye curſed demon ſcoundrels 
S. damn yel 1 believe in God 
. the 


90 


« © the Father- Ainigbey, maker of EY 
ven and earth O that miniſter Brook 
« were here, to drive them away with 
his faith! — De profun is clamavi— 
credo pater noſter — Our Packers 
which art in heaven. 

His voice now began to tal h 0 ds 
quivered, and the cold ſweat id on 
his brow, when the boys arrived ode 
lights. They could not help laughing 

at the odd ſcene, the ſpectre being now 
_ vaniſhed! the maids lay ſtretched along 
on the ground, ſome of them in a 
ſwoon, and others in a different pickle: 
and the Squire ſtood toſſing his arms 
like a Chineſe idol, or ſphinx, or ſcylla, 
or ſome ſuch curious fiſn; from the 
waiſt upwards retaining his natural 
ſmnape, but his underparts to appear- 

ance transformed into à barrel. He 
no ſooner diſcovered his ridiculous ſitu- 
ation, and ſaw nothing of the ſpirits, 

7s. nor 


* 


9) 


nor their clyſter, than his rage returned 
with double violence. In a trice he 
got out of his barrel, and- made to- 
wards: the ſtair; his maids following 
cloſe at his heels, wo e 
wy the van. 2? 
- As ſoon as they gained the open air, 

they were joined -by Mr. Dibble, in 
great wrath,” He was amazed, he ſaid, 
d ſee a man of Mr. Woodbine's ſenſe 
troubling himſelf with the idle fancies 
of ignorant fools: ſuch conduct was 
[altogether | unaccountable, and inſinu- 
ated inſanity, ſo to ſpeak. He under- 
took to prove, upon the ſpot, the ab- 
ſurdity and impoſſibility of apparitions 
in general; and as for this one in par- 
ticular, he declared, that he would ſleep 
by himſelf in the cellar, if he could be 
furniſhed there with a good bed, and 
tree ar. The ladies, (quoth he,) * are 
1 — Mr. Brock can hardly 
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« keep! chem compoſed: and the whales 
family is put in an uproar by ee 


© countenancing. the ghoſtly tale. 


_ © ſurprizes me, Mr. "Woodbine. ; Give 
* me à light, boy! 1 will go myſelf, 


and explore the cauſe of all your |. 


« fears: 1 ſhall doubtleſs find it to be 


«* ſome rat, ot cat, or vat, or — At 
this word, the lights were both ſtruck - 
out, a flaſh of lightning was ſeen, and 


the ſpectre again appeared, but ten 


Squire, the maids, and boys, ſprung 


away to make for the kitchen: Mr. 
Dibbie was overturned by them, and 


times more hideous than below, belch- 
ing flames and brimſtone blue. The 


*- 


broke his noſe againſt a flint. He re- 


covered his legs, however, in a mo- 


ment, and ran like a luſty fellow. But, 
as it was horribly dark, there being no 
light but what came from the devil's | 


mouth, he EO directed his 


4 - 


er i — 


1 ” 

| ene, Nite gh inden af tbecles 
and was ſuddenly bewrayed in a ſlough 
of deſpond by jumping full into the 
hole below a certain pavilion. That 
hole being filled with a ſpecies of matter 
highly odoriferous, his noſe ſoon told 
him where he was, and he roared for 

help accordingly ;- but he might have 
roared his heart out before any body 


| would have ventured to his aſſiſtance, 

| To his great comfort the demon 

| diſappeared; and whether it was by 
this circumſtance, or the refreſhing and 

| invigorating. power which ſome have 

| aſcribed to the ſmell that now regaled 


him, I cannot tell, but he found ſuf- 
ficient ftrength, with. great plunging 
and daſhing, to gain the land. Grop-. 
> ing his way round the. garden wall, he 
perceived the great oak between him 
and the ſky, which gave him notice of 
the road ns W and ſtecring by 

* that 
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chat cynoſure, he found out the pump; 
where he performed the ceremony of 
ablution on his legs. Then creeping 
ſoftly by the back ſtair up to his own. 
chamber, he changed his ſhoes and 
ſtockings, and deſcending: again to the 
court, ſuddenly ſet up a loud oO of 
helpl help!- thieves!” thieves! - 

He well knew that none mand come 
to help him, and therefore went diretly = 
up to the dining-room, railing with vaſt 
fuency at the cowardly, vulgar, igno- 
rant, ſuperſtitious fools... * The houſe. 
© will be robbed,” (ſaid he) and even 
*< without reſiſtance, becauſe the thief 
thinks proper to appear as a ghoſt. 
© I: encountered the villain even in 
| © his moſt tremendous form, while he 

+ glared and flamed like a demon of 
the infernal deep. J encountered him, 
* 4 ſay, fought him, and foiled him; 

mer OO receiving 


3 
2 receiving | no hurt, except this ſmall 
* contuſion, or rather laceration; on 
my noſe; + He fled from my ſtrokes. 
* ] purſued him round the garden, and 
even now had him by the throat be- 
fore the gate. But to be deprived 
of the fruit of my toil, ſo to ſpeak, 
| © becauſe I could not drag in a fellow 
twice my weight, without aſſiſtance, 
is actually, I think, ma' am, the 
moſt vexing circumſtance that ever 
6 ] experienced. It is moſt aftoniſh- 
ing to ſee men give ſuch 0 
une e | 
This plauſible tale he ng would 
be credited by them all, and highly 
-* raiſe their opinion of his intrepidity and 
ftrength. But it was afterwards diſ- 
proved by two authentic witneſſes, viz. 
Mr. Thomas Hawthorn, aſſiſtant ſpirit, 
and Andrew ba Al the _ | 
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| himſelf; who exhibited this tragy- 
comedy, that the family might be con- 
fined by fear withit 
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5 turnal excutſions of Maria n 55 
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A DISCOVERY, VERY SURPRIZING; THOUGH 
NOT VERY AGREEABLE, 


"= now ah change thoſe notes to tragic. 
Laura, the next morning, walking out 
alone, was ſauntering eareleſsly in a ſhady 
walk of one of the parks. The villain 
Martlet, who had ſkulked all the pre- 
ceding day in vain, now from behind 
a hedge beheld her, and marking the 
path which ſhe would probably take, 
threw his curſed epiſtle on the ground. 
Laura advancing took it up: it was 
neither ſealed nor addreſſed: ſhe e 
Its and, read theſe words: 


* 


3 


„ wy 1 
5M : My lovely Maria, 1 

I leave this at the old vs to 
© inform you that I will meet you to- 
. night, as ſoon. as I get rid of that 
ſobbing ſhepherdeſs, Madam L——. | 
I would I were fairly buckled to her, 
that I might not be obliged any 
longer to carry on the pantomime f 
* ſighing and rapture: for ſhe is ſuch 
42 a filly fool, that ſhe will never con 
© plain to the old fellow of my coldneſs, 
and all ſhall be my own in the end. 
»This I hope ſoon to accompliſh; för 
the other night ſhe deſired me (prettily 
* enough) not to take advantage of her 
* father's, haſte for the marriage; which, 
you know, was as much as to ſay, 
Mr. Hawthorn, I wiſh you would 
© marry me to-morrow, You would 
have ſplit to have ſeen how I coaxed 
5 * to have ſeen her believe that 1 
5 « 9, F * a 4 was | 
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vas enamoured of her cons vide; 
* to have ſeen her face ſo faint, ſo 
ſprightleſs, ſo dull, fo dead in look, 
ſo wo-begone! Ah, how unlike thine, 
my ſmiling angel, my little, lively, 
* laughter-loving Maria! I perſuaded 
her that I could not meet her the 
© next. evening; for in faith I deteſt 


. 5 being forced every night to ſupport 


an hour of her ſentimental ſighing, 


ell, thou art too compaſſionate a 


© girl to refuſe her a few meals of me. 
She may then fancy herſelf thy mif- 
*:treſs, but thou ſhalt be mine. In the 
* cheſaut grove, at twelve, I fly into 
en e, de 011.508 ee 


An adder wreathing around her limbs, 
or a ſcorpion crawling on her boſom, 
would not have ſtruck ſuch horror to 
the heart of Laura as this precious 

; ſcroll, Its meaning was but too plain, 
„ ys. and 
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| Yet ſuch was the ſtrength of her love, _ 
ed- to find it ſpurious;- and * 
the determined to have further proof 
of Hawthorn's eee mn 1 


that ſhe wiſh 


oeeded co any extremitʒ. 


- Accordingly, the cat's evening gave | 
Þ dus as uſual, where 

his behaviour was ſo unequivocal, and 
manifeſted fuch real tranſport, that ſhe 
knew not how to reconcile theſe oppoſ- 


him the 


ing evidences. As they parted, he 


preſſed her with uncommon ardour to 


his breaſt, and called on heaven to ſhower 


head. She ſtole ſlowly towards the 
caſtle, and hid herſelf by the path which 


led to the fatal grove. + Curſed paper! 
ſaid ſhe, daſhing it on the ground, 


What damon threw thee in my way? 


0 he” 


© and yet, perhaps; it was ſome kind 
125 6 nds WG. Asangel. 


% 


angel. One hon hour vil che 5 


de. 


Cs 


That hour, 8 to has anon | 


an age. At length, to remove every 


doubt, and make her completely miſe- 
rable, ſhe perceived Maria iſſue from 


the private door, and proceed with a 


very ſwift pace towards the expected 


plwace. As far as her trembling limbs 


would bear her, Laura followed. Some 
broken clouds came then athwart the 
moon, and dimmed her ſplendour. Juſt 
_ ſufficient light remained to deceive poor 
Laura. She ſaw Maria enter the grove; 


ſhe ſaw Windmill advance, whom ſhe 


took for Hawthorn ; ſhe ſaw them ruſh 
into each others arms, and turned her 
face from the deteſted fight. © I am now 


« ſatisfied,* ſaid ſhe, very calmly, * I am 


* ſatisfied of his perfidy, and ought to 


* thank 8 for reſouing me from 
the 


f 


e the ſmates of ſuch e villain. ; 
But O, God of heaven and earth! how , 


is villainy allowed to lurk under all 55 


that is amiable in man! | So ſaying, 
we retired to her chamber, and ſpent 
a ſleepleſs night in n vn ge | 
Gong and thankſpivings. 

Next day ſhe Tine herſe 


* « 


if alto 
ey and wrote a letter to diſcard her 
unhappy lover, with which at night ſhe 
repaired to that walk where with him 
' the had ſpent ſo many delicious houts. 

There ſitting down beneath the accuſ- 
tomed oak, (whereon the ſcoundrel 
Martlet was then alſo perched,) and be- 
ing exhauſted with want of ſleep and 

' anguiſh, ſhe was ſeized with a gentle 
flumber, and ſunk down on the moſſy 
bank. Hawthorn coming ſoon after, 
found her in this ſtate; and, little ſuſ- - 
pecting the reception he was to have, 
| fared himſelf by her on the ſtump of 

5 %«öÜ „ 
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a tree, and feaſted his eyes on ber 
beauties. Laura, in the mean time, 
was viſited with a frightful dream: ſhe 
| ſaw her faithleſs lover, richly dreſt, and, 


with a ſmiling air, leading along the 
happy Maria in wanton dalliance. This 
threw her into terrible agitations, which 
Hawthorn perceiving, went to fold her 


in his arms, when ſhe ſtarted up, - cry- 


ing, Ha, deceiver, art thou there in- | 
© deed!'—* My Laura,* ſaid Hawthorn, 


— Thine!“ eried ſhe, with an awful 


look, and throwing, him the letter, 


+ Villain, begone: follow me not; nor 


« ever more come in my fght !* | 
| Maſter Hugh on the tree now felt his 


+ . heart thrilled with rapture. So that old 
5 ſerpent, called the devil and ſatan, alſo 
feels pleaſure, I have heard, at the 


diſtreſſes of mortals. * Hawthorn, upon 


opening his letter, \ found theſe words: 


8 ? 
4 2 , 
4 | 8 1 1 
. — * K 7 
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* 
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* 


— 


n 


1 


81 R, | | | | 

The wrongs you have done me 

are of ſuch a nature, that they admit 
* neither of excuſe nor explanation. 

© am ſatisfied that you are a deteſtable 

© villain, and therefore deſire to ſee you 

« Birkhall after this, I. ſhall be con- 

wort 25h ar father to 


{ 


; : - 3 8 
1 ² w e 7 ] TEE en 9 Ae 29 — — ——— — wäö1t— — — ES 


* 


4 


— K — TENT 


2 


» 


* Te Og eo 


(mw ) 


05 CHAP. XXIV. 


— — 


ANOTHER DISCOVERY, AS SURPRIZING AS 
n AND MUCH MOLE AGREGABLE. 


+ Tap So following Sir Toby dined 


gat Birkhall. All the time of dinner 


Mr. Dibble ſmiled and grinned at him 
in a manner which. greatly offended the 


knight, and made the reſt of the com- 


pany expect ſome matter of laughter. 
They were not diſappointed. As ſoon 
as the bottles were ſet, and the ſervants 


withdrawn, the grammarian delivered 


himſelf thus: 

I hope you will pardon me, Miſs 
< Woodbine,* (addrefling himſelf to 
Laura, and drawing Minvela from his 
e for having ſtole this manu- 
Y * 
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. {ripe out of your Aab It . 
indeed, a moſt lucky, and even laüd- 
bet able larceny, ſo to ſpeak; for I am 
8 now able to produce indubitable proof * _ 
of what I before aſſerted, that this 

* paltry poem is the work of ſome mo- | 
dern ſeribbler. It is a cuſtom among 
all ingenious and ingenuous writers, 


© (fo to ſpeak) to ſet a mark upon any 
* lines or ſentences which they borrow 


from others; and this cuſtom'I my- 
6, ſelf have invariably followed in all 
my compoſitions. But your worm- 
| © eaten poet, Sir Toby, is above ſo 
© ſimple a practice it ſeems, for he has 
© ſtolen two lines from Shakeſpeare, 
which are not diſtinguiſhed any way 
but by their ſuperior I to the 

< pitiful traſh about them.“ 

* Shakeſpeare!* (quoth the knight) 
a Whas do you mean? My Minvela | 


my 


4 112 7 . 


+ *, was written before | Shakeſpeare was 
« horn. You may believe ſo, ſir, 
| (replied Dibble,) * vou are accuſtomed 
to believe as great abſurdities, but it 
© will not go down wich any true 
* Proteſtant critie. Fire and faggot! 1 

© would as. ſoon. believe tranſubſtan- 
-© tiation.. Look there to your four- 
_* teenth ſtanza: the thought of it is 
c entirely pilfered, and the laſt line lite- 
| s Timon of Athens, - Ocular demon- 
ſtration is of little account with you; 
s but, for the ſatisfaQion of the reſt of 

5 5 the company, here is the Wen | 
© heres the paſſage,” OP 

| e eee 
Sir Toby felt its full force, and ſunk 
down in the deepeſt mortification moor 

now. the Regen. | | 


* 


8 


dan el loſt dignity, and lafling ſcorn, 


3 
* >, 7 
LY TX F'F2 
al, 
"Es 10 
"7 
4 
- 
* 4 
«4 | 
4 2% 1 
TOR | 
ks * 


Torment him. "Round he throws bis beams. 


Mix'd with an author's pride and critic 


- * * 


He ſat at leaſt . 1 
he was able to ſpeak; then groaning 


% 


- 
* 
* 
1 


thrice, * I do perceive,” (quorh he) that 
© I have been egregiouſly gulled; but 
I will have moſt horrible revenge. 


Where is Windmill? He went out 
« juſt now,” ſaid Woodbine.— Ay. 
(continued · the knight) © he is aſhamed 


* 


* 


* to ſhew his face. Tis no matter. 


2 


a 


Mr. Woodbine, let me inform 


more than a month to 


7. To Maria? n the 


that Windmill hath been married 
houſe- | 


2 


look of infinite furprize; 70 — 


I lay * (cried Toby) * that very night | 
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you fought with Mr. Dibble, they 


were inglorioufly coupled by your 


friend Mr. Brook, in your cheſnut 
grove; and in the ſame place they 


have met every night fince, I believe. 
—* And is this fa&t?* (quoth Wood- 


bine) © Is there no miſtake in it“ 
There can be none, (anſwered the 
knight,) I diſcovered them myſelf, 


and that hateful poem * the pes 


of my ſecrecy.” | 
© Huzza, then!“ aint Woodbine; 
rinking off his glaſs, and daſhing it 
in a thouland pieces againſt the floor; 
© huzza, my hearts] Dicite is Pan, 
4 Gio, bis. dicite Pan ! Where is the 


5 jade? Where is ſne? Let me get the 


« firſt kiſs.“ Wich that he ſallied forth, 


| bawling her name with all his force. 


But to his great mortification ſne was 
. be nd 10 for indeed, Windmill, 
foreſecing 


«> * * 
— what was about bai 


| had ſlipt out, and mounting Maria on 
| bis horſe behind him, had made to- 
wards his own houſe with all pulſe 
expedition. 45 
Half mad with be Wood- 
bine was for ſaddling his horſe. directly 
and purſuing them: and it was in vain 
that Mr. Dibble attempted to reſtrain 
him, by repreſenting that Maria would 
certainly chuſe to make ſome alteration 
in her dreſs, or other circumſtances, be- 
forediſhe appeared as Mr. Windmill's 
wife; and that as ſoon as ſuch proper 
diſpoſitiona were made, there would 
probably be a meſſage from Venville, 
»Dreſal“ (cried the Squire, ) What 
* a pox dell you me of dreſs for, and 
* Mr.Windmill's wife? Sir, I ſay ſheis 
it to appear as any man's wife, with= 
out bad dies at all. Let the fooliſh, | 
eq © Aud 
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that can't 

—_— ee put their truſt in dreſs: Maria 

3 of it. Ahl 1 have 
| ight when I went 
| Voith e Tim Hawthorn to find 
ber in Marion Stewart's: Heaven and 

8 — * carth{| how ſhe looked: that night! 
| 


— 


1 By the Lord, an? I had been twent' 
in her brogues and blan- 
3 „ ketl Even old as I was, I had ſome 
| * . 


—— was. tiki to be. hs. as 
beer father, although her route would 
have lain a different WW. Tbe inno- 
. cence of Hawthorn; was nom clear 43 

4 | [and ſhe burnt with impatience 


WELL, * 


to implore his pardon. | But both * 
them were for the preſent prevented 
from making any excurſion by the 
arrival of Mr. Brook, to read a diſ. 
courſe which he had promiſed Sir Toby 
on Dramatie Probability. The high 
reſpe& which Laura had for the parſon 
would net allow her to retire abruptly: 
ſhe therefore remained in extreme im- 


patience while he read the following: 
N a 7 25 | A apt : 9 5 f 8 TT oy 


on DRAMATIC PROBABILITY. 
Dramatic repreſentation, whether tra- 
gic or comic, is an imitation of human 
actions. It gives, or is ſuppoſed to give, 
a faithful picture of the manners and 
ſentiments of the perſons repreſented, 
and of the events which befall them. 
Whea it is well executed, a wonderful 
and delightful effect follows; the ſym- © 
pathetic powers of the ſpectators are ſo 
engaged that a momentary deluſion: of 
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reality is produced, and emotions are 
felt, as lively, and, in general, more 
pleaſing, than aol nat could have 
gien. 
This effect 3 1 it de 
he expected that its cauſe would be 
alſo uniform; that the ſtructure of 
dramatic compoſitions ſhould be un- 
varied; or at leaſt that their eſſential 
parts ſnould be regulated by immutable 
laws. But the contrary is the truth. 
Critics, indeed, have long ago framed 
rules for this purpoſe, taken chiefly 
from the ſucceſsful practice of poets ; 
but other poets have ariſen who ſet at 
nought thoſe rules, yet failed not of 
being equally ſucceſsful. The ſimple 
and regular fable has been the favourite 
of one. agez in another. nothing could 
5 pleaſe but artifice and intricacy; one 
et of poets thought! it natural and neceſ- 
ary... to _— in rhyme; another 
thought 
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chought this the height of abſutdicy; :; 


ſome have choſen the diviſiom of five 
acts, for which there is no reaſon in 


three, for which there is as linie; and 
a late genius ſcrupled not to divide into 
four: acts, and did it with ſucceſs. 


Mouſic has been employed by ſome 
poets to grace and enforce: their ſenti- 


ments, à practice which others have 
Altogether. reprobated 46 mie, 
and. abſurd. But all theſe: arieties 
Fave this i in common, 7 they 
produce the general, dramatic effect of 


v 


intereſting and pleaſing. They pieaſe, 7 
indeed, their reſpective admirers, in a 


manner almoſt excluſively. A perſon 


aceuſtomed to one kind of drama a- 
quires a peculiar reliſh for. it. by wbich 
all others are rendered comparatively 
inſipidzʒ an the admirers of each parti- 


cular ſchool: become! ait cenſurers 
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The chief cauſe of dn bene 

is the violation or probability. This, 
by deſtroying the impreſſion of reality, 
which ought. to occupy the minds f 
the ſp@ators during a dramatic repre- 
ſentation, muſt either prevent the effects 
altogether, or render them weak and 
trifling. Thus the admiter of freedom 


and of Shakeſpeare regatds with very 


title reverence the boaſted performances 
of the Greek theatre; He perceives 
things'there ſo glaringly ſtupid that he 
| ſuppoſes that audience deflitute of zom · 
mo ſenſe which could patientiy ſuffer 
them. The magnitude of the houſe— 
how abſurd—if houſe it might be called 
which had no roof. The dreſſes of the 
Players —how ridiculous. What- plea- 
ſure could any man take in ſeeing a 
fellow mounted on ſtilts, and bellowing 
chrough a pipe or horn, every expreſ- 
ſion of his face being carefully con- 
00 by a grinning maſk? There Mr. 

3 Bayes 


% 
7 
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Bayes penning à whiſper: could tive 
been no jeſt for then even a whiſper 
muſt have been communicated in 4 
roar. Then for their bleſſed chorus 
with its mournful pſalms—inſufferable 1 
—To ſee a congregation of Weavers, 
or other muſical mechanics, ſtanding 
gods joining familiatly in the conver- 
fation—or. ſetting up all their throats 
in the vociferation of a bymn which 
ſeldom contained any thing to the pur- 
poſe. Then what delicate acempany- 
ments come from the gentlemen of the 
orcheſtra with their tibice pares and im- 
pares with their leathern/muzzles and 
thongs to prevent the eracking of their 
cheeks in the utteranoe of their terrible 
blaſts lere one ſees in every thing a 
ſtudied oppoſition to Nature nothing 
probable — nothing which could pro- 

- duce impreſſion of reality. 44 
Vor. II. ͤö—ö́f 4 


C 


The. Greek enthufiaſt, on the other 
hand;refles with equal bitterneſs on the 
licentiouſneſs of Shakeſpeare. Do you 
call dramatic pieces thoſe bundles of in- 
coherent unconnected ſcenes—thoſe tales 
for old women thoſe chronicles put 
into dialogue? What do you think of 
repreſenting the ſame perſon within the 


ſpace of two hours in the ſtates of in- 


fancy and manhood—or what of one 
ſcene being in Venice and the next in 
Cyprus, with a long and dangerous voy- 
age performed while the fiddlers are 


playing a ſhort ſymphony?—Here are 
unities of time and place for youl— 


Can any perſon of claſſical taſte endure 
the repreſentation of a man going to 


ſea, diſcovering a plot, counteracting it, 


fighting a battle and returning home, 


all in about half an hour? Impoſſible! 
bis is ſuch an outrage to dramatic 
probability as muſt excite nn, in- 


tion. — | 5. 
Tbe 


Thus too the muſical drama is at- 
tacked and accuſed of being impro- 
bable even in its very nature. 1 
wonder what wiſeacre (ſays the man 
who has no muſic in him) firſt fell on 
the fine contrivance of interwekving his 
dialogue with ſongs? A very ſhallow. 
fellow he muſt have been! What can 
give greater offence to probability than 
to repreſent people this moment talking 
away decently like Chriſtians or ordi- 
nary men—and the next chanting and 
quavering no-body knows what or 
why? 1s it not clear and certain that 
the moment an actor or actreſs opens 
their mouths to ſing their aſſumed oha- 


racters are loſt to the audience? Tis no 
more Hawthorn, but Mr. Banniſter,.— 
nor Roſetta, but Mrs, Billingtonl - andas 
for your duets, and trio's, and quartett's, | 
ber- quintetto s, truly you but increaſe 
Creme: ea: i dt | 
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the im probability in proportion as ; you 
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All theſe cavils appear to me very 
unreaſonable, as they ſuppoſe the 
neceſſity of an impreſſion of reality 
being kept up during a dramatic repre- - 
ſentation, a thing altogether impoſ- 
 Gible, and, though poſſible, improper. 
Were the impreſſion of reality complete, 


the drama would be no more an imi- 


tation of action but action itſelf, Be- 
tween the copy and the original there 
muſt always be a diſcernable difference, 
becauſe otherwiſe the pleaſure received 
from the manner of copying would be 
loſt. A marble ſtatue of a man is agree- 

able, for though it reſembles him really 
in ſhape and ſize, it wants his colour- 
| ing. A picture of a man is agreeable; 
it has nothing real but his colouring ; 
the ſhape and ſize are deluſive. A draw- 
ing in Indian ink after a painting is 


agreeable, 
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agreeable, though it refembles it only 
in light and ſhade; So in the drama, 
the diſtreſſes of Belvidera and Caliſta 
afford pleaſure—certainly becauſe we are 
conſcious that they are imitated for 
what ſavage heart could receive plea- 
ſure from contemplating ſuch diſtreſſes 
and believing them real ? Mr. Foote 
often excited the moſt extravagantlaugh- 
ter by repreſenting ſome ridiculous cha- 
racer publickly known the cauſe of 
laughter here was two-fold—ſome part 
ariſing to the object repreſented, but by 
far the greater to the manner of repre- 
ſentation. Moliere, in getting up one 
of his pieces, in which he deſigned to 
put on the preſence of a gentleman 
well known in Paris, was at great pain 
in counterfeiting his dreſs; and even 
ſent to borrow his hat Which had ſome? 
thing ſingular and odd in ies form. The 
mitaton Was excellent, and and afforded 
EEC e. 3 | | very 
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very gbeat pleaſure: If Moliere cold 
have: perſuaded the gentleman himſelf 
to come on in the character there would 
hare been a complete impreſſion of 
reality, but there could have been no 
true dramatie effect, no pleaſure derived 
from ĩmitation. Dramatic Probability 
ſeems to conſiſt in this that the imita- 
tion be faithful and ſtriking to a cer- 
tain) degree to ſuch a degree as will 
intereſt the ſympathetic affections, and 
produce ſhort deceptions of reality. 
This will exclude from approbation 
things totally abſurd and bungling, 
which by no effort of imagination can 
be reduced to probability; and it will 
ſhew that theſe apparent violations of 
probability which I haue mentioned do 
not really deſerve the ſexere criticiſms 
| they: have! ſometimes borne... With this 
view L. all conſider the, ſeveral, dramas 
5 W * of the ancient 


9 - 


_ Greek, 
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be Greek, of Shakeſpeare and the. opera. 
Our knowledge of the Greek ſtage 
is upon the whole too imperfect to 
juſtify any deciſive opinion concerning 
the cloſeneſs of imitation exhibited 
there. But we know perfectly that the 
effect of it was great, and ought to 
infer that the cauſe was correſpon- 
dent. Expreſſion of continuance, in- | 
deed, and all thoſe delicacies of action 
which on the modern ſtage have ſuch 
power, were there unknown; every _ 
thing was in the grand and heroic ſtyle. 
The vaſt extent of the theatre hindered 
any ö variations in the face of a Greek 


player from being generally ſeen — his 2 


powers of face conſequently were neg- 
lected, and his chief attention employed, 
in cauſing his recitation to be GY 
| heard. TINY 3.38 S120 
We muſt: look foe the phy lar 9, 
imitation, not in the maſk and the 
bulkin—but, in the poetry and muſic. 
| .6G +. Rar The 
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The perfecton of Fa 8 is 
known and confeſſed — of the latter 


we can only conjecture — and yet I am 
ſtrongly inclined to believe that its thea- 


tric powers wete equal if not ſuperior. 
Some muſicians, I know, from view- 
ing models and repreſentations of ancient 
inſtruments, have conceived a very mean 
opinionof the Greek muſic. But nothing 
can be more unjuſt than to infer the 
powers of an inſtrument from its form. 

There are few inſtruments now that 
equal the violin in ſimplicity of ſtruc- 
rure—in extent of powers there are 
none. And though the Greek flutes and 
their aparatus ſeem formed for nothing 
but loudneſs, it is rather raſh to con- 
elude that they had no other expreſſion. 
Whatever was in this, and whatever 
powers the compoſers of muſic in Greek 
poſſeſſed, they certainly had the faireſt 
field for exerting them that ever was. 
The Greeks were all muſicians—their 
_ crdinary 


N 
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( 
ordinary diſcourſe was even mulical, 
An Athenian who ſtudied the lyre as a 
neceſſary part of education—who' was 
accuſtomed to ſing and play daily as ER 
a a part of common good-breeding, when 


he went into the theatre could find no- 
thing imptobable in the ſinging of the 
chorus, nor the recitative of the cha- 
raters. His heart on the contrary 
would be open to every impreſſion, and 


ſiüſceptible of every variation which the = 
muſical art could give. * | 


. 5 
he would bend all his attention. His 


pleaſure would not be diſturbed by the 
improbabilities of Theſeus or Jaſon 

| ſpeaking through a maſk—nor of Phe- 
dra and Medea ſpeaking what they - 


ought not in the preſence of the chorus, 
He never could ſuſpect that the repre- 
ſentation was abſurd which he felt to 


be ſo charming z. nor while the warmeſt, 


\ 
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the moſt generous, a * delicious 
ſenſibilities of his heart were in motion, 
could he diſcover thoſe blemiſhes which 
are only diſcovered by the a0 and cun- 
ning powers of criticiſm. : 
The drama of — will alu. 
trate Mill better -the doctrine. That 
amazing Genius, ſingular in his perſec- 
tions, is alſo ſingular in his faults. No 
poet ever equalled him in delineation of 
character and repreſentation of paſſion ; 
none perhaps ever equalled him in diſre- 
gard to the probabilities of time and place. 
Borne away by the en of na! ima- 


_ © gination he glances in a from 


heaven to earth from earth to 5 
diſdaining the thought of local habita- 


tion; jumping o'er times, and turning 


the accompliſhment of many years into 
* an hour glaſs. It is aſtoniſhing how 
little offence thoſe licences of his give 
either inreadingorrepreſentation; how he 
7: DOPE can 


bag 


32.0 has rendered things dramatically pro- 5 


the diſplays of character and paſſion: 5 je 
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bable, which are naturally impoſſible b 
The great objects of the drama are 


where theſe are wanting the moſt regular 
and perfect fable is uſeleſs, where they 0 
are in perfectio regularity of fable is ͤ 
alſo uſcleſs. Many poets, by their luck 
leſs productions, have proved the former | 
poſition, and for proof of the latter 
Shakeſpeare alone is e „% 
good objection to ſay that his pieces 2 
would be better if they were more 
ae, for that is taking for granted 

what we know nothing of. As they are 
der produce the greateſt dramatic el. 
fects that euer dure pr 


charming effects are 6 eren 
by their improbability. Of this I have 
the moſt perfect conviction that experi- 
ence can give. I have read, almoſt ſince 
ever I was able to read, bis Merry Wives 
of Wind ſor with conſtant pleaſure, and 
without ever dreaming chat it contained 

any improbability. Since I thought of 
vuriting this diſcourſe I reſolved to read 
it expreſsly with to the wicked purpoſe of 
finding faults. In the very firſt act 
a moſt daring violation of probability 
appeared. Falſtaff, Juſtice Shallow, and 
_ their reſpective followers, are dining 
with Mr. Page, who deſigns to make 
them drink down all unkindneſs,“ af- 
ter eating his hot veniſon paſty we may 
fuppoſe. Sir H. Evans coming on. to 
difpatch a meſſage, intimates that din- 
ner is not yet finiſhed. The very next 
Rows Rae Tae i his eaſe in 
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his pippins, and cheeſe, and for the 
reſt to drink themſelves friends, is the 


=. 


| mm che 
reformation of his houſhold, and all the 
time allowed for parſon Hugh to eat 


moment of ſhifting the ſcenes. This 


and many ſuch like blemiſhes paſs un- 
ſeen and unreproved, concealed in the 
exceſſive brightneſs of the poet's genius. 


The ſplendor and warmth of the ſun 


have been felt many thouſand years 


| ſpots have lately been diſcovered in him 


but the diſcovery has not made us 
ceaſe to rejoice in his influence. 


On the fide of probability the muſical 
drama has long and patiently ſuffered 


the ſtings and arrows of outrageous 


criticiſm. Some of its admirers have 


even traitorouſly abandoned all defence, 


and choſen to reſt the fortune of their 
une on the irreſiſtable charms of | 


; muſick, 


mo. 
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" wikick; 3 the add; of any other 
dramatick powers. They grant that 
the expreſſion of action or paſſion in 
ſong is a violation of probability but 
a violation highly pleaſing and allow- 
able. A better defence might certainly 
be made, and I moſt ardently wiſh I 
were able to make it. The matter per- 
baps would ſoon be ſettled if there were 
any ſettled ſtandard of probability; 
but as any thing is probable which con- 
tradicts not experience, nor the conclu- 
ions drawn from it, ſo men's. meaſures 
of probability muſt vary in proportion 
to their opportunities of obſeryation and 
powers of reaſoning. It is improbable 
to an African that water ſhould be- 
come ſolid — as it is to a Laplander that 
men ſhould go naked all the year. 
Change their ſituation and you change 
their ideas of probability. Thus to the 
= 7 5 + man 
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bend his ſtubborn throat to the modu-+ 


lation of the ſimpleſt air, the tranſition 


from the ſpeaking to the ſinging voice 8 


on the ſtage muſt appear altogether 


forced and improbable; but could he 
be miraculouſly favoured with a ſtrong 


and ſucceſsful paſſion for muſic it would 


appear quite eaſy and natural; for he 


would then know, experimentally, that 


there are certain feelings and tones of 


paſſion for which muſical language is 
the only proper one. Such language, 


indeed, is uncommon in poliſhed ſociety, 


where the natural ſigns of paſſion are 


ſuppreſſed, and artificial-ones uſed: but 


it has not been ſo always and every 


where. What can we imagine was it 


which firſt prompted men to ſing, but 
the gentle movements of ſome power 
ful paſſion 7 What can we fancy the 


1 


firſt 
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moderate joy — abating grief — or 
ſome other benevolent, paſſion not in 
a ſtate of turbulence. On ſuch occa- 
ſions muſic is the very language of na- 
ture, and can only be accuſed of im- 
probability by prejudice or ignorance. 
- And though in the drama its province 
be extended a little farther, though 
two or more perſons are made to ſing 
at once, this may be abſurd when com- 
pared with common life. Yet if by the 
excellence of the poetry—the fitneſs of 
the muſic or any other artifice—our 
ſympathy is intereſted, there is no viola- 
tion of Dramatic Probability. 
Thus I have endeavoured by a ſhort 
induction, to prove that a thing may 
be dramatically probable which is really 
* if * the perfection of the 
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ition and performance, 
urdity is hindered from ruſhing into 


view. The immediate objects of the 
drama being to pleaſe by imitation, 


and to excite fympathy, a piece pro- 
ducing theſe effects cannot be 


2 * \s 
- ” * x We 
= * 4 $A A , 
4 v als ” * 
* 1 
62 . 4 * 0 > * 
— * % ; " 
4 « o wy 
4 * * * 1 * f 
4 % „ * ® * x P 40 © *% * 
a p , 
# ? bY 1 5 4 J - 
8 * o bs - * * - * 7 8 1 + 
* 
. . . 8 
14 4 4 
+ 4 
; * x , 
5 - . : x 1 
4 * 1 
. * * : . 
? . 0 . $+.. 4 A * e 
: 3 55 
* \ ” 
\ 
* 
4 ” "ON - „ ; : : 
. . 4 A f F 1 
\ i t 4 o 1 x 1 L 5 N 
* £ „ 3 | ' 
* 
4 if Ls * ” | 
; 4 z ? * * F . * £ : 3 * 
, 8 5 4 * \ * 
4 * * 1 o * 4 4 * : x 
a 
"Wy g . : 
ps LY _ > Gol ” 5 
* Iz R582 73 "IC. „„ 
a a * * 5 * * bs *y WW, > 9 1 
* 1 * i . 
a „ I R k 1 1 
4 i i "x Vx * *#%,, % 7 1 «4 " my . 7 3. ; » 
1 ka . 4 . e $7: 8 1 
* 5 1 
* 
A N * þ 
1 1 . 5 * 7 f 3 . 
x6 * : 7 e 1 5 ; i 
ö * 5 N £ 4 t - $ 1 
. * 
| 
7 I 
% N ' 1 
4 * — h * * 7 
* 
. ; q 
* Y 4 * 8 k Fa | 
o * 5 : 
- 
* 3 
8 ; 8 Pas ht 7 #1} n 1 1 
, . A 
x 2 * 8 n 1 . TS... Py 3 0 
he Fr 
1 ** _ 4 : 
N. 1 ah 4 N 
* 1 - } : : ; : 4 : i 
12 ” R * ir as * 4 * 
x 
* 
o- + 1 * S ® & * | 4 4 
* : 4 $ 5 ? 8 1 | | 
- . ; 12 . * 0 4” i 0 * 1 14 : 4 
; A * ' 
j 2 7 
- 
* * 1 
> - * a £ z *, 1 4 > # * 5 1 
Fd \ * $ | | 
= O89 P by P * \ * 2 
* - 7 


N ” 22 : LEY -, | 2 r ; * 8 8 
WL 2115 Wannsee n ohnen 


* 


* 
TY 


* 7 * ; ++ 
r a rant tet af of hos bs e2 
Gin © L4T £754 Fit 
; 12 0 
+35 - 5 
* 


- 
2.» : © ij 
« vw 1 8 A 954 = 
4 4 89 o 2 1 3 12 4 — '# 
CI ö 5 * " \ ; 
"7:3 TO CLIT I og, TT 
14 12 Gay 404 3 Wer $44 $1444/h4 wHES 3 
N . * 


2 
fr) ru air or Anctenr vie. 


8 2 8. AST 
— wot > # > 1 oo” 555 nt C 24211 # 213 


ho as this eee e died a 
ſervant arrived in haſte, with compli- 
ments from Mr. and Mrs. Windmill, 
requeſting the preſence of Mr. Wood- 
bine and all his company to dinner next 
day at Venville. That is as much as 
to ſay, (quoth Woodbine,) that 
© we mult not come ſooner. Well, 
* my little Maria, your authority ſhall 
© not be diſputed at its very commence- 
ment. Tell your maſter, my lad, to 
© have a competence of fiddlers, for we 
© muſt have a grand ball. Look out 
your beſt gowns, my dear girls. Mr. 
E Dibble, let us ſee you in your grey 
95 * * black frogs; and ſpare 
CT 5 6 not 
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4 not your 3 ſir; L beſcech | 
you. As for you, my dear friend 
« Toby, I hope to behold. thee bobbling _ 
. a Strathſpey with Lady Venville.“ . 
Far be ſuch abſurdity from mel” | 
5 'T bye) 2 have a juſt. ſenſe of 
my r 1 am no upſtart child of 
C were. " Beſides, Ir mean 1 this very noke 
© to return to my own houſe, whence 
c 1 will, not. ſtir for ſome days, intend- 
ing to compoſe a diſſertation againſt 
« diabolical calumny and damnable 
detraction advanced by Mr. Brook, 
8 that St. Anthony of Padua Was, a 

common ſow- gelder 17 whereas I can 
« ſhew, from the Legend, and. other ; 
c hiſtories, that. the holy. man was accuſ- 
© tomed to geld the ſwine of his parti- 
cular friends only. — — It. is a point 
of vaſt conſequence,”, (aquoth Woods 
bine.) £ Succels attend Jour. lucubra- 
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OB 
© tions! But where the devil is Haw- 
© thorn! all this day? Send fonebody, 
Laura, to Arutidale for him ditectiy. 
Laura would willingly have gone her- 
ſelf. Ohe diſpatched a boy with ſtrong 
in junctions of ſpeed, and walked out in 
the fame road after him; hoping to 
meet her injured lover, and anticipating 
in imagination the tender xranſports of 
' reconciliation. The boy returned: Mr. 
Hawthorn was gone from home; no- 
body knew where. This was like a 
meſſage of death to poor Laura, but 
Woodbine made light of it, ſaying, © It 
is one of his old wanderings ; we ſhall 
© ſooh hear of him again z and I would 
not be ſurprized to find him diſguiſed 
among our fiddlers at che ball to- 
© morrow.” 
Little comforted by this dad, 
Laura, dejected and ſpiritleſs, retired 
that night to feſt, and dark diftnal 
Yiſions 
. 


C . 


| wy * and A yr fi every ed 
bot Hers; the ſaw the {ky blank and 
dim, arid the face of the earth obſcured 


with a pale and ſurid tint. Yet to 


pleaſe het father ſhe ſpent ſome tittie at 
ber toilet; and tortured herſelf to aft 
an aif of pleaſantry in his preſente. 
Miſs Polly appeared quite covered with 
jewels; Mr. Dibble hoppitig after her, 
dreſſed in the pfictitneſt ftyle of your 
prieſtly beaux, bridfing up his head, 
and turning out Bis thts. Woeodbins 
had put on his beſt wigs and even 
Miſs Baby had culled from ſome pri- 
rate repoſitory a palt of antique brace- 
lets, Which for many" y ea ars before-had 
not ſeen the ſun. 1 el el Ay 

They drove to 0 ard were te- 
ceived in the pokteſt manner by Wind- 
mill and Marla. Ag elegant and um- 
<_w_ ma was prepared; at 
"wii 
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which-were.prefent,, beſides. Woodbing's 
company, Lady Stinkinſtoups and her 
wo daughters, Laird Sydebreeks and 
his nephew maſter Kittlefidge, and Mr. 
Brook and his wife. Great was the joy 
of honeſt Woodbine- at ſeeing his dear 
Maria placed in ſo reſpectable a Ration, 
and ſupporting her character with ſo 
much proptiety. Locking round the 
table after dinner he ſpoke thus: No-)]] 
s I hope there is not a diſcontented face 
here. My dear Laura, Why hangs 
* that;cloud upon thy. brow? — Baby, 
death unſcrew your mouth, and turn 
«your, noſe two points more to che 
vweſt; well, tolerable. Come on now, 
let us be merry, and wiſe too, if poſ- 
fſible, but merry at any rate. Nunc 
M bibendum nunc pede libero pulſanda 

tell. The fiddlers are a damned 
« while a-coming, Andrew: you-ſhould 


$ have ſent for them na Remem- 
ye a 7 r | C ber , 


. Sw aa TY 


deen. maß open wt ing 4h. - 
know nothing of minuets, but I wil! 


* lead. you a Scots - meaſure. with any 
man of my age in this company. 


„Ah, Lord help me, what a thing-this 


vage isl If it were not for that, (Þ 
« would: have led you another kind of a 


« dance. long before hom. Vini puallis 
nupen ideneus,) et militave non. ine gloria, 


but alas, von ſum ꝗualis eram It is 
pitiful, and mortifyings - 
ices, me with, a certain ma- 
8 ion diſpodtion to. mortify other 
3 1 haye juſt now a good 
indulging. | Liſten. to 
friend 1 Windmill, and 1 will x prove 
4 chat vou, haye made a. yery. foolih,. 
and ridiculous. marriage. 
© This, will, be a pleaſant, paſtime till 
the fiddles arrive. I fay, fir, you have 
« made an imprudent, and unreaſonable 5 15 
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( 136 ) 
© wattiagez becauſe; though your wite 
The! fair; and ſeemingly pegeſſed of 
evety other goed condition that 4 
man coul deſite, yet ſhe 10 in fact 
f a moſt deſpicable and worthleſs erea- 
ture, fot ſhe is a Woman of no fachlly. 
Now 1 have n valuable mäflufcript 
| in my pocket cke " which will make this 
__< ot clearly, by ſewing the vaſt dig- 
« ity chat refillts from the Enowiedge | 
of one's inceſtors, and the "Hitional 
« pleaſute Which: 4 man tnay take in 
»eöntemplating the memorable deeds 
© oF his. ferefäthers; both Which are ſo 
very great, chat petſonb who are de- 
prived of them, ſuch as Mrs. Wind- 
mill, arid; indeed; the greateſt part of 
| <mankind, deſerve hardly to be con- 
* Tiered as menen es ten " Safitig 
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noble family of the Mak TTE TS of 
Gown TON, drawn from original _ 

* Charters, and other aul bentic Docu- 


mente, by Wikiran Wooppinx, 0 
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© Taz founder of this ancient family, 
$ as we find by the records, was Duncan 
Martlet, who flontifhed in the callin 
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of à tailor under the reſgn of Ro- 


„bert II. He was for ſome 
© ſignal ſetvices which he did to Marian 
de Cardney, the King's miſtreſs. Sir 
Duncau did not long enjoy his ho- 
© noms, for in the firft hunting match 
© that he rode among the nobles his 
| © horſe. ran off with bim; he kept the 
© ſaddle for ſeveral miles, but was at 
. laft own out in \ ſwimming the Tay; 

* and 
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* and . he was dion alive to the 
bank by a. AR * he died of 
* the fri rake. 16 
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Ms Sin Robert, He Was an de 
« dancer, and gained, great applauſe by 
* running at the ring: but he was ſlain 
in ſingle combat by one of the cour- 
© tiers at Falkland, whoſe lady he had 
Rae Fa Woe de OBE TIA? 
An JD „III. 464} £545) | 
* . Fey £ * peaceable ade. 
's © He was educated by Dame Dorothy, 
| * his grandmother, and, died in a good 
$ + old * at mY own manſion. 
ont ay eee 
5 0 * Sir Th 3 ſeven legiti- 
. wur children and nine ae 5 
0 * 
, Jobs. | A man of arent. 3 
o + and ona A ſlew a cobbler in 
„ enen, 
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8 I . 8 * 
* whet e he died. G - 
a + SA * * «> * K 
2 * 


——— 


Sir 


* 


wncen, | He was drowned. in 
ſt 3*¹ 443. n | 
« Forth, attempting to eſcape.to Wood's ' 
 * hips from the. 
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* Sir Jobn. He got 900 baſtars; 
5, 
© Toby, Tie was vey near r Bight: 
ng duel.” e N 
As 3; 2515 moll ae 
© Sir T 1 He fought thrice me 
© his wife, a woman of high ſpirit, and 
Lobes overcaiti A 
BAS 19 Irv; 1] a þt Oy $35 
Err Toby," bo fil live — 


Aſter the eri ef this. dase (he 
meaning of which. was only underſtood 


— 


„ 


by a few,) the dances began) i hõ, 


as ſoon as Laura ſaw her father. e- 


roughly engaged, the took an oppor- 


trough the porch unobſerved, bent her 
way down the hill towards Arndale. 


with wha yy” the could dot tell. 
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LAURA. TAKES A SOLITARY. Walk, any 5 
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AnNa r res her Nie- 
thorn had dwelt, the found his man 
David ſitting on a bench at the door, 
baſking his old limbs in the ſun. © Is 

« your maſter returned, David t My 
© maſter, madam, ae, 6: Owe 
© will never ret - hl 


Laura iſcended to his room, not 


Xo what ſhe did. His little ſpin- 
net was open, and an air lay.upon the 
deſk, which; was Oe of het favogtites. 


She ſat down, played half A ſtrain, and 
burſt into a flood of taars. His green - 
-filk waiſtooat lay thrown ina corner; 

ned io cu rin diane bf ;the 
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. found a paper, aon theſe 
verſes were written with a 2 


* 42 —— e 2 ' 


From . "bright _ draw for one bitter 

97 1 be thy ſoft heart with grief oppret, 

And never, but in rapture, heave thy breaſt! 
To each new moment new delights. be given, 


© Thy daye to bappy, and thy dreams be heaven! | 
at Let me fot ever 'Vleſt with thee remain, 
YA willing captive-in thy beauty's chain; 5 
Hear the ſoft accents of thy tuneful tongue, 
| Gaze on thy ſmiles, and live upon thy ſong; 
_ While the ſweet hours unheeded ſwiftly move, 


- ad. imp their wings vith rt, * of 
bre! | 


255 Sde eke this: writs wi the 
4 — epiſtle, and ſaw that the hands 
were totally unlike. O, my God, 

_ < (cried ſhe,) what curſed villain con- 
Etrived this ſcrãwi to uiii mel for ever! 
£29: Hog : 52 David 
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David now came up. Did not your ' 
© maſter- tell you when he would be 


« home-again?'—s/ No, madam? n. 


ſwered David.) What did he ſay at all, 
2 then A thouſand things, nich 


you. honeſt David, but 


you may: I am convinced your maſter 


could ſay n oy he a 
«me! $990 5 R EF N 935 

God knows,” (aid David) 6 hai is 
4 true: but I thought, madam, N 
were . at m "RIO Tame __” 


« that I thought e ghoſt in 


„ 


the fir park. I fear you are not 


well, ſir;“ (ſaid I,) „I am not? 
(ſaid he.) “ Then,” (ſaid I,) 8 fir, Ir 
6 80 co Plaſhtown, and ſend off Tho- 


Davies. for the doctor.“ And to 
6: be ſure, madam, Thomas would have 
6 "td n miles, at any hour of the 

min 
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, <wight, For: my makter z for. he ſaved | 
_ <little Joekey's liſe once. But he would 
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© not allow me.' —***Go. to your bed, 
David,“ (ſaid he,) 1 ſhall be very 

©, well by to- mortow :. But I could 
© not ſleep a wink, madam, for I heard 
© my . maſter ſpeaking” to himſelf all 


© night, and often mentioning: your 
_ © name, I went ſometimes to liſten at 


© his room door, not out of curidſity, 


but [becauſe 1 feared he was going 


had the whole world ſworn: to me 


that Laura was falſe I would not have 


t believed it. She has not dealt ſo by 
dme. Yet what right have I to com- 
plain? Her ſmile raiſed me from 


nothing to taſte of pleaſures. more 


© than human; now ber frown has 
<daſhed me to the earth, let me ſuffer 
© patiently. Then he would take 2 


| Em ſay -.agginyw=lr:can- 


. 


© «nor ke! kgs * am, I will : 
 * pot harbour one thought injurious to. 
Laura. (Her heart 45,45, pure as.the 
| *:new-fallen dew-drop. Some artfulvit 1 
* haps be mer yer farher decripe, her, 0 


n falling on, his knees,): pre- - 


«.ſerye;) her from every. ſnares make 
every hour of her life happy: and lee 
N Ne a -Y 
has made:me-feel!? 1 = 

1 I-cangot;gell ous; adams, the half. 9 
« of what he ſaids but he called me 

early in che morning. and made me 
ſit damm by him.“ 54 David (aid 
he,) 4 you, -was-s friend to me in my 
* infancy, and I. could have withed to 
4s have hean : friendlito your, age No 
have: often carriad me, 1.remember, | 
* round che med gathered flomer s 
Vor. II. 13 K | 40 and 5 0 
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; 
4 
.. 2 


e and plaited ruſhes for me. 1 am now 
"0 Ke pom; to leave this place, perhaps for 
a ever. Here are letters for Mr. Wood- 
. bine and Mr. Windmill, which you 
Lare not to deliver till I: am ſix days 
+. "oy gone. By them I have fignified my | 
5M inchnation, that the one half of my 
eL rent of this farm ſhould be paid to 
. you, and the other applied to different 
4 particular purpoſes. Thoſe are gen- 
* tlemen of probity and benevolence 
* they. will ſee my-defire executed.” — 
* My dear maſter;” (ſaid I,) “ How 
* ſhall you live yourſelf? nen 
d thus drive you from your friends,” — 
| ne bes (faid he,) “I can live many 
*. Ways; but life is to me, at; preſent, 
* à very indifferent concern. The per- 
4 ſon· on earth whoſe opinion I valued 
*©: moſt, believes me a deceiver. My 
«6 e kind, old man, farewell,'— 
OE ie e 


— 


„ 4 7 Y 


Irie den cools kis fu abt "while" -- 
away. I followed him up the hill | 


2 far as yon aſh on the erag; but 
there he charged me to return, anti 
theſe were his parting words: Da- 
vid, if ever Miſs Laura Woodbine | 
«© ſhall ſpeak to you of me, tell her, 
«© that the laſt view I took of this valley 
vas directed to her abode, and the laft 

& words 1 fpoke were a prayer for her 

4 ſafety.” —* Then he put off his _ 
and kneeled down beneath the aſh;=O, 

= madam! I __ wy heare would 

"© have burſt! - wa 

0 chat mine would bert chr os 

e mentl' (cried: Laura.) Wretchl mi- 
* ſerable blind wretch! what has my 
frantic raſhneſs done! Infernal ſcroll! 

may the hand that wrote thee burn 
* „ ene; e Poor 
; 2 1 2 3 old 


N * 


< old man, thou _—_ I too am the 
1 cauſe of theſe tears. 


SBaying this ſhe left kim, thinking . 
return to Venville; but ſhe ſoon felt 
her whole frame ſo diſordered, that ſhe 

was obliged to change her reſolution, 
and make for Birkhall by the neareſt 

way. With great difficulty ſhe reached 
the caſtle, where ſhe no ſooner entered 
the court than ſhe fell down in a ſwoon, 

The ſervants did all in their power to 
recover her, and it was not till after 

ſome conſiderable. time that they ſuc- 

ceeded. She was then ſupported to her 
bed - chamber, where ſhe deſired to be 
left alone, forbidding them ſtrictly to 
ſend any :alarm to her father :- but this : 
prohibition they ſo little regarded, that 
a meſſenger was immediately diſpatched, 


to tell: the Squire that Miſs Laura was 


come home, and gane to bed very ill. 
i I he 


0 109 5* 

The Squire romived this meſſage while 

be was labouring luſtily in a country 
; dance, It went like a dagger to his 
| keart, He inftantly- made ſome frivo- 
lous excuſe for leaving. the company, 
and hied him home with the utmoſt 
ſpeed. ' By the time he arrived Laura 
was feveriſn; and the tender concern 
which he expreſſed at her ſituation, 


ſerved rather to enrage than allay the 


ferment of her ſpirits; more eſpecially 
when he thought to ſooth her with 
words like theſe: Why the fates, I 
* think, have conſpired againſt me, 
My dear Laura is fallen ſick, and my 
* beſt friend, Hawthorn, diſappeared, 
© both at once. O Lord, if he knew 
© of this! Ay wench, if he knew that 
but one of thy little fingers aked, by 
© the Lord, he would be here in the 
« twinkling of an eye! For I am cer- 

i H 3 4 taing 


, * 


©. tain, Laur a, he loves you, although, 
perhaps, you know nothing of it, He 
4 is baſhful but the beſt 
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. Meanwmiis Mr. Hugh, reſolving to- 
ſpread all his fails while the gale of for- 
tune blew. thus favourable, revealed in 
confeſſion next morning to Sir Toby, 
that he had conceived: a vehement yearn- 
ing for that comely;maiden/ Miſs Laura. 
Woodbine, hd un the knight > 
to aſſiſt bim in ohtaini. | | 
bout. GCE 44344 
Do you ee Sth Toby): 
; « rharſhe is a heretick ?! Yea, verily,”. 
anſwered Mr. Hugh: but the apoſtle. 
« writeth, that the unbelieving. wife is- 
ſanctified by. the huſband... And Who 
© knows but, after the holy ſacrament. 
wo x matrimony, I may be ſupplied 
Ha. 8 with-. 


tw» 


IM whh grace ſufficient to. convert her d 
And this, indeed, brother, is one eſpe- 
« cial. motive which” pricketh me in- 


mine intent; for great pity it were, 


__ + doubtleſs; that ſo falr a” efeature 
ſhould be broiled for ever and ever 
upon Luther's gridiron!' Then he 
repeated! the laſt chapter of Solomon's. 
Proverbs, from the tenth' verſe to the 
end, eoncluding with a ſtave from the 
128th Pſalm,  Unor tua feu vitis abun- 
dans, in lateribus domus tus. | 

This torrent of ſcriprure proofs ſo 
effectually determined Sir Toby, that: 
he propoſed going over immediately to 
Birkhall;. to break the matter to Mr. 
- Wooedbidez which propoſal Hugh joy- 
fully accepted, ſaying, Bleſſtd be the 
* Lord for the weiiderful kindneſs ſhewn: 
unto his ſetvant, — —_ 
5 


4 
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To Birkhall they forthwith came, 
and demanded a private audience of 
the *Squire. Woodbine received them. 
with a very grim countenance,. for 


to an alarming height, and expreſſes 


had been diſpatched for a phyſician. 
My dear neighbour,” (quoth the 


Knight) we have ſomewhat to pro- 


poſe to you of happy and joyful pur- 9 


port.. I am in no good humour at. 


preſent (faid the Squire) for hear- 
ing joyful propoſals,'—* Then, bro-— 
ther, (ſaid Hugh) we had beſt de- 
part, ky tarry for à more favourable - 


r ſeaſon,*—* No,” (quoth Toby). * for 


7 aſſuredly our. tidings will: be moſt 


6- welcome.? — For God's ſake, gen- 


c tlemen, (ſaid Wooddine) out with 


© them then: this is anne 
* lng” ; 


Hs „ 


Laura's fever was by this time increaſed. 


« 


— 
* 
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In brief, then, budek Sir Toby) 
_ © my worthy brother here is enamoured 
of Miſs Laura, and J hope you ffiall 
* have no objections to his happineſs. 
Y Lou are ſenſible that our family is 
| [ Stop there,” (interrupted Woodbine) 
1755 I underſtand your buſineſs, and 1 will 
8 Sire you my anſwer. I have told you 
before that my daughter is perfectly 
'© free. The man who is her choice 
'* ſhall be mine. At this moment ſhe 
js ſtruggling for her life in a fever: 
Nw the tears guſhed from his eyes) 
if it pleaſe Heaven that ſhe recover, 
. Mr. Martlet ſhall have my conſent 
* to pay her his addreſſes. © hurry .- "eh 

© goes no farther. * 4 YO 
Sir, ' ſaid the knight, 1 chank you 
in the name of my brother; but let 
me tell you, that you go upon erro- 
© neous principles, fir, for you certainly 


71 


N - 4 * +* £& © have 
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& have: an abGlute. light to control 
your daughter; which I ſhall demon: 
+ſtrate, 4 priori, in this manner,. 
© You. may ſpare your breath, inter: 
rupted Woodbine; all the prioris, 
and poſterioris in the world, will never 
*-convince . me. that 1 have a right 
to torture my dear Laura one mo- 
ment.“ | 
* Sir? (cried Toby),. you are wrong! 
« you-are wrong! I ſay, fir! I have a ſyl- 
, logiſm.”—Woodbine now hearing the 
voice of Laura calling on him, left the 
room in-a great hurry, crying, « Damn 
* you and your ſyllogiſm both to the 
bottom of the bottomleſs pit!? Upon 
which the two brothers departed not [ 
much pleaſed with their ſucceſs, Mr. © 7 
Hugh all the way home quoted confola= © : 
tory paſſages of holy writ with great calm- 
| neſs; not a ſingle twitch of cowardly 
4 £43 --: 0 | conſcience 


* 


- 
* va — K 9 * " — f n 3 i : * 
W * 1 70 8 2 . 8 — 4 * V 7 * A * 8 * x * 8 % 4 * 1 
* * * * * * ** ** * 
. ſx 4 * 5 8 - — 1 N 
* * R 1 „ 
. / 1 
N * 
* 
. - N 
: . 
1 27 Fa 
. * . . * 


. 
| conſcience entering bis intrepid ſoul;. 
although he ſaw the lovelieſt creature 
in the world in a deadly diſeaſe, and 
knew himſelf the accurſed cauſe. 
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BAURA'F SICKNESS INCREASES; AND HER 
LOVER TAKES HIS LEAYE. ABRUPTLY. : 


_ is the touchſtone of 
| friendſhip. The expreſs for the phy- | 
ſician having called at Venville in his 
return, and communicated the ſad ac- 
count of Laura's danger, Mr. Wind- 
mill und his Maria inſtantly. ſet off for 
Birkhall, to be of what ſervice they 
could in the afflited family, while Miſs 
ſtraight to Gowkton, ſaying ſhe was too 
young to become a ſick nurſe, and Mr. 
Dibble followed her, declaring that his 
heart was actually too tender, and would 
not allow him to remain in the n 
of 2 and death, ſo to * 


p In 


C 185 4 


Th the afternoon old*David entered 
the caſtle, aſking” anxiouſly to ſpeak. 
with Mr. Woodbine, who, being told 
who it was, left his daughter, thinking 
to hear ſomething of Hawthorn. Well, 

© honeſt David, fay quickly what you 
© have to ſay. Is your maſter come 
home? O, if he were here; what a 
woful day this would be for him! 
. O David, my dear child is dying!“ 
God forbid, fir,” (ſaid David); but 
1 come to tell your honour the cauſe 
of madam Laura's ſickneſs. He then 
related to him ſuccinctly what he knew 
of the quarrel, and ſhewed him the 
fatal paper which Laura, in her con: 
fuſion, had left at Arndale. I have 

*-jt!* cried the: Squire, foaining with 

grief and rage, I have it! and PII tell 

«thee, my dear David, as I am a Chriſ- 

tian ſinner, that damned canting ſcouns 


"TX drel, young Nartlet, wrote this letter. 
* 144 8 | | EE ta Db, Your 


* 1 
our honour is in the right, (als 


David, taking another paper from his 8 
pocket, and putting on his ſpeRtacles)z : 


your honour knows that my brother 


William has+a farm from Sir Toby.“ 


Ves. . Well, fir, my brother Wik 
©-liam' came to ſee me juſt now, and he 
© had been at Gowkton paying ſome of 
his rent. Mr. Hugh wrote this dif. 
* charge. Your honour will eaſily per- 


©<-ceive hat the hands are the fame. TY 
— Demonſtration !” Demonſtration 0 Ko 


_ Woodbine. —* And beſides, Br, 
continued David, there is Jamie Stob- 
bie, at our town,“ ſays he © ſaw Mr. 
Hugh at nights often ſculking about 
* the parks here. O villain!' cried 
the Squire, curſed villain! I will ſend 
©his black ſoul inſtantly to > putgatory, 
Hell won't admit him.“ So ſaying 
be went to ſeek his piſtols, and would: 
certainly have executed his threat had 


not 


* 
* 


1. 


* 
: * 


ew) 


not Laura then called him, * 
ſo pathetically ſweet as extinguiſhed his 
rage in a moment, and made his tears 
flow afreſh.. He flew: to her bedſide, 
where ſhe now lay raving. She caught. 
his hand with eagerneſs, ſaying, * Ah, 
- © Mr. Hawthorn, you are tardy. to- 
night. I have been here wandering. 
© theſe ten minutes. You will-ſay that 
© the charms of this walk, and the 
© murmurs of the waters, might: have 
- * diverted me: no, no, fir! it is from 
your preſence that: they borrow their 
* charms. See how ſerene and ſoft the 
© moon (lides on! *Tis upon you that 
© ſhe ſmiles, Hawthorn: the takes. you 
© for Endymion.— Ha! What man is 
that? (perceiving the phyſician who 
| then entered.) Is that the wretch 
' + who forged the letter? Cruel villain! 
What have you done! What could 
6 drive thee thus to tear my heart! I 
| 5 Never 


TY 


« never wronged thee. 1 Hawthorn . 
protect me from this monſter ! 

Windmul, who ſtood! in the room, 
erb bwered by / this ſcene, and aſnamed 


_ give vent to lis tears; and finding poor 
DHS winging his hands in the paſ- 
5 Woodbine's hrestening eclam- 


0 diſcbver his tenderneſs; ſtepped out to 


Acton wikich- He Had oerlienrd David. 


recountect tlie mutter to Him fully, and 
atarmed © Him uchi at the* probable 

conſequenees of the old gentleman's. 

rage.” To prevent tlieſe - he therefore 
took hirie ininictinttly! fur Gowktoty, | 
Were calling out Mr: Hugh; he ſeize 
kim By the throat; threw! him on the 
gtound, and ſet his foot on his breaſts: 
the” guilty wreteh treimbfing, and in- 
ſtizEtively roaring for thercys” Winde 
mill, ſuffering him to rſſe, upbraided = 
him, in che diterelt terme, for his in- 
N fernal 


K 
erh 


| Grmal pans and ville and andere; 
kim to eſcape inſtantly = his life. Id 
would grieve every good heart, ſaid 
des 5 that a man of Mr. Woodbine's. 
A. worth ſhould. be hanged for killing a 
0 dog like you, . So damnable a villain 
© js even unworthy of a drubbing, elſe 
I could with pleaſure ſnap, one or two 
of your bones; but you will need 
« them all in your flight. Begone! = 
« Seek ſome. obſcure. corner where we. 
« - ſhall never hear of you, nd repent. 
2 or deſpair, as you may.“ | 
Poor Toby, with hairor; beheld this, 
ſcene, making fifty croſſes on his. breaſt. 
and forchead, | when he ſaw that his bro⸗ 
ther could not gainſay the: dreadful: 
accuſations of Windmill, but ſtood con- 
founded, ghaſtly,. pale, and ſhivering, 


with terrour, pouring out tears, not of. 


\ 


Dio with ne, Sit TLObys. ſaid Windmill, 


morſe, but of ſelfiſh regret. „Come 


8 


” a 


- 
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let this pitiful villain begone ; ; tear 


him from your heart, and forget that 


* ſuch a hypoeritical ſlave ever exiſted.” - 
Mr. Hugh, recollecting himſelf a lit- 
tle after they had walked in, ſaw there. | 
was a neceſſity for decamping, but re- 
ſolved to do it in a proper manner. 
He therefore flipped into a thicket be- 
hind the manſion, where he lay till mid-. TW} 
night, when, ſcaling the garden wall, | 
he got into his brother's cloſet by a win- 
dom, and, breaking open a bureau, re- 
 pleniſhed his pockets with about ſeventy, 
pounds. in ſmall notes and gold, after 
which he went to the ſtable, and, fad-, 
ding the knight's beſt nag, rode off 
with uu Lag to ſeek his fore. f 
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CONTAINING: AN" ACCOUNT or A' WEDDING. 


Nor Was found in the letters 


which Hawthiorn had left but directions 
for dividing his rent between David 


aſſurances that ĩt would be vaift to in- 
quire after him, for that hits route would 
be for ever unknò vn. ul 
The good conſtitution of Laura foo 
brought her fever töõ a criſis; at wich, 
though ſhe eſcaped deaths; yet ſhe was 
' ſo weakened, and the ſymptotris of her 
ſucceeding recovery became ſo unfa- 
vourable, that the phyſician was not 
a little afraid of-a conſumption, which, 
at the approach of winter, would not 
fail to her off; What pangs were 


truck. 


and tho poor of the pariſh; and ſtrong. 


ts. ——_——— _——__ 
* * 


— 
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giveneſs to him; and if the was dead, 


Slogwy reveries ſhe Was much com- 


F 


— 4 46s ) 


Qruck: to the heart of her-father byte 
information! and what daily floods of 
grief overwhelmed him While he ſaw 
her tattering from room to room, her 
fleſn conſumed, her colaur gone, her 
eyes dim, and ever dropping a ſilent 
tear; the ſkeleton and mournful ruin a 
of what ſhe was! She herſelf beheld 
theſe pale omens of diſſolution withaut 
-regret, and even with ſome degree of 
pleaſure. If Hawthorn lived, ſhe thought 
her death would amply plead her for- 


ſhe rqoĩced 0 mix her .aſhes in one 
common earth with his, and ifly to ſeeck 
him, in the region of ſpitits. In den 


farted and abetted by peruſing that 


moſt : petical and. methodiſtical work 


the Night Thoughts, together with the 
extra · mundane correſ nee _ 
2 EO 


L : _—_ * 5 
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But, to en e d 
about two months her paleneſs began 
ct wear off, and her · appetite to return: 


ſhe laid aſide Mrs. Rowe and Young, 
| -and took up Shakſpeare. She now took 


zan airing every day in the coach, and 


never failed to call at Arndale, where 
the ſat for hours in Hawthorn's chair, 


reading his books, and copying his 


, »manuſcripe muſic. Not content with - 


this, ſhe laid hands upon ſuch of his 
goods arid "thattels as were portable, 


without obtaining a warrant from her 
father, and had them tranſported to her 
don chamber at Birkhall. His little 
Octave ſpinnet ſhe conſtantly practiſed 
upon, never touching the harpftchord. 
Even his green ' ſilk waiſtcboat did not 
veſcape; and, to place it the nearer her 
© Sheaft, ſhe transformed it into a riding 
veſt for herſelf. Theſe tender depre- 


dations ſoothed her melancholy; and, in 


- . N 
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| opoſed. to throw herſelf entirely 
on bis mercy, and give him bar re. 
> venge he ſhould pleaſe to exact. a 
I ̃0o encourage theſe flattering a Wy 
ances Weodbine was - adviſed to carry 
her immediately to the ſouth of France: 
and he beſtirred himſelf ſo heartily in 
his preparations that in eight days he 
was ready to depart, While he was 
thus employed, Sir Toby. eame one 
morning to the caſtle, with the aſtoniſh> 
ing news, chat his niece, Miſs Polly, 
| and Mr. Dibble, had both diſappeared, 
and were no where to be found. Wood» 
bine and Windmill immediately de- 
clared that they were certainly tun off 
to be married, and offered to lay any | 
Wager that it was id. Laura ſaid the 
would be forry if it was {o;>for that 
Dibble was a vain, fooliſh,” cone! 
ee e ese Woodbine) hm 


for. 


4 x8, 9 


* for that very reaſon. you: ought zather 
©; 20, be glad; for 1 have heard wiſe 
ng, that ſimilarity of diſpaſiton 
3 Rate, 
Well, if it be true, I'll, warrant you 
Ken Hall (aan hear of it; for truſt 
ewe, the ſchoolmaſter is not a man 
to conceal. any thing that he has 
worth ſhewing; and the poſſeſſion 

* of ayqung handſqme rich, wife will af- 
* ford him notable. qpportunities of pay- 
© ing compligients to his own; merit. 
And as the Squire aid ęven ſo . it 
came to paſs; fer in af fem days Mr. 
Brook. received a juplime cpiſtle from 
; d. dated at Edinburgh, 
and Gonzainipg4a full accqunt, of the 
| whole, matter. He began by deſcrib- 
ins the cgurtſhip in language moſt. ridi- 
guloyfly, rurgid.: Jo: SANs — 
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was, that the bride made a point of it 
then he Neot on to relate the raptures 
of the bridal night, in ſuch a ſtyle as 


menial; and concluded by apologizing 
for the) ſhortneſs of his: pe 


cloſe written, ) ſaying chat he was buſied 


in paurchaſing a lieutenancy in a nem 


nn ee nee eee thought the 


their eſpouſals, the chief of which 


to call ſenti- 
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WHAT HAPPENEDPTO LAVRA IN FRANCE, 


Mas. Woopknis and; his. e 
arrived happily at Montpelier, and ſpent 


the winter there without any remarkable 
adventure. Every day added vigour to 
Laura and gaiety to her father. He 


ſaw, with ineffahle delight, her arms re- 
gain their former elegant roundneſs, her 


eloquent blood once more ſpeaking in 


her tranſparent cheek, her ſoft ſwelling 
lip dyed with ruby tint, and the living 


fire animating her lovely eyes. 


In the beginning of ſummer he carried 


her acroſs the country to Paris, where 
he intended to ſpend a month or two. 
Here they became acquainted with ſeve- 
ral of their countrymen, and were en. 


EO 850 


* 171 * 

. with them cn daily in parties 
of pleaſure. In one of thoſe Laura hap- 
pened to be introduced to a certain | 
French Marquis, whoſe name I am not 
at liberty to divulge. He was a man 
of great fortune, tolerable i in his perſon, 
eaſy in his manner, and maſter of a cer- 


tain happy aſſurance and inſinuating ad- 


dreſs, Wunde though e 
| ſelves, | "pb EE LESL 


Vet of nee lane Virtueꝰs en bones | 19 
Look bleak in the cold wind. 


His particular . was 5 


ing, in which he might juſtly claim 3 | 


ſuperiority even in the nation of dan- 
cers: and upon this account Laura was 
not diſpleaſed to be engaged for his 
partner at an enſuing court ball. At 
that ball he diſcovered a remarkable 
warmth in his manner of addreſſing 
her; which, however, ſhe rather aſcribed _ 
to the ſpirit of his nation, and the genius 

üb %%% To 


— 
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| of bis langusge, than to any partieular 

_ cauſe: but this attachment continued 
to ſhew itſelf on many future occaſions, 
Woodbine faw it with pleaſure, and en- 
couraged i it with all his power, hoping 
it might effectually diſſipate her melan- 
choly. He even hinted to her frequently 
that the Marquis would make her a 
good huſband; to which ſhe-commonly 
replied only by a deep ſigh, which the 
old gentleman very well underſtood, 
but would by no means interpret, hav- 
ing made a wiſe rule never to mention 
the name of Hawthorn, nor to allude 
to hh en ed in recall 
the idea of that youth. 

One day, in preſenee of the Marquis 
Laura chanced to hint 2 deſire of viſit- 
ing a certain convent wherein her mo- 
ther had been educated; The Mar- 
quis declared that he would with plea- 
ure attend her . e as it was 
705 in 


( m3 } 
in his own lands, and as: he had a cha- 
teau hard by, where he could do himſelf 
the honour of entertaining her. Ac; 
ocordingly next day was fixed upon for 
the expedition, when, Woodbine being 
luckily laid un with the tooth ache, the 
3 e en ſet of * te ng 
wen a phaſing day's. journey. iy - 
arrived at a bandſome houſe finely ſitu- 
lodge in the convent. After a flight. 
refreſhment her entertainer conduct- 
ed her through his gardens, which 
| he ſaid was the geareſt way, meaning to 


do himſelf the honour of iotroducing p 


her to the lady abbeſs, who was his re- 

lation. They entered a. walk which 
Laura thought the moſt, delightful the 

had ever ſeen. It was à long ſloping 
arcade of lofty trees, at the end of which 


„ a glimpſe 
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a plimpſe of the Seine appeared, reflect. 
ing the ſun's departing. beams through 


the ſolemn gloom. Near the bottom 


they came to a high wall; in which the 
Marquis opened a door, and uſhered 
Laura in; which door, though ſhe then 


obſerved it not, was contrived to' ſhut 


behind them with a ſpring- lock. They 
now found themſelves in another walk, 


more beautiful than the former, cloſe 


on the river's bank, and ſoon arrived at 
a fine temple decorated with ſtatues 
without and paintings within; and, above 


all, with a moſt elegant ſofa, on which 
the Marquis begged that Laura would 


take the trouble of repoſing herſelf. 


| To affiſt her in doing ſo he very ten- 
derly claſped her in his arms and laid 


her at full length upon it. She ſtarted 
up in great rage, aſling him what he 


meant by ſuch inſolence; upon which 
he pointed to an abominable picture on 


the | 


Ca»: 
the oppoſite wall, and aſſured her that 
this was the temple of Venus, in which 
no lady had ever been without worſhip- 
ing the goddeſs in due form. 

Laura then raiſed the cry of diſtreſs, 
and 4 ſtruggle. enſued, which was nei- 
ther pleaſant in-the mean time, nor can 
be made pleaſant in deſcription. It 
continued very long, for ſhe defended. 
herſelf with incredible ſpirit, and rn 
annoyed her ungenerous fo. 

- He quitted her at laſt, and ſtood with; 
his back to the door to breathe awhile; 
his peruque being loſt, his eyes black. 
and blue, his ſtockings torn to tatters, 
and his legs bloody in divers places. 

They now heard ſome perſon thun | 
dering at the door, and demanding en- 
trance with a voice of authority; at 
which Laura, taking courage, began to 
revile her aſſailer, bidding him repent. 

. 1 
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of his ſins, and prepare for dying-de- 
cently; but he declared that there was 
no danger of intruſion; that the ſtrength 
of the door, and the height of the wall, 
bid defiance to all aſſault; and, drawing 

his ſword; ſwore that if ſhe did not 
inſtantly yield, he would run her through 
the body. She faid ſhe would be much 
obliged to him if he would do her that 
honour; for ſhe took this threat in the 
right acceptation, knowing well that 
he had no Intention ef killing her. 
Upon which he lowered his tone, and 
began to wheedle, propoſing the ſtale 
decoy of an after · marriage. Laura re- 
garded him with a ſmile of contempt; 
_ and' perceiving a fragment of Haw- 
thorn's veſt, which had been torn from 
her breaft in the ſiruggle, ſhe ſnatched 
it from the floor, kiſſed it with great 
Aae, and nn. © Cowardly vil- 


© lain! 


N 
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© Jain ] if the charming youth who once 
* wore this garment were here, you 
durſt as well have met the devil alone 


« as thus inſulted me. I 
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LAURA IN VERY GREAT DANGER. 


Tux perſon, without finding it im- 
poſſible to force the door, had recourſe 
to a better ſcheme; he climbed up a 
tree; from which, getting on the wall, 
he leaped over, and appeared to be 
a poor tattered peaſant, with nothing in 
his hand but a ſtick. Audacious vil- 
lain l' (cried the Marquis) © be gone! 
. Vaniſh this inſtant! ' Dare to advance 
one ſtep, and my ſword is in your 

body. My Lord', (ſaid the pea- 
fant) I never drew a ſword againſt a 
lady, nor ever feared one, when a lady 
; <p ſuccour. Guard your head if 

* you can.“ So ſaying he ruſhed on 

with or. The TOO defended him- 
4 ſelf 
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fel ſkilfully, but in vain: his weapon 
was ſtruck out of his hand, and, in 
a moment after, he received a blow on 
the temples which aid. him, ſenſeleſs 
en the for. 1g 
Brave youth!” 4 3 ho 5 
« ſhall I thank. thee! Here, take my 
« purſe... Ali 8 to eſcape, to. 5 


« much *—— — Madam, (aid the frran- 1 
ger) 1 ſeek no reward. I am a poor. 
s man; but — ſacred, Heaven! Miſs, 

© Woodbine !* Laura, aſtoniſhed to hear 

herſelf named by a French peaſant, 

gazed. i in his face, and, with a frantick. 
ſcream, ſunk. backward on the ſofa, 

pale and motionleſs. Fhe ſtranger, 
ſnatching her in his, arms, bore her 

quick as. lightning to the brink of the 

Seine, where, by ſprinkling water plenti- 

fully on her face and Gs he drought 

her to life. 


. 8 «0, Mr. 
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O, Mr. Himthorn?* (cried Laus, 


opening her lovely eyes) * I have not 
i deſerved ſuch kindneſs from you. But 
Lit is thus that the generous revenge 
© themſelves.” — Can the boſom of 
„Laura“ (laid be, with a ook of fear 
and doubt, ) yet barbour any 1 remem- 
' < brance of fo wretched'a man as Haw- 
*thorn?'—< Heaven knows,” (anſwered 
ſhe,) * there is not one thought in my 
ſoul but is thine, Guilty thoughts 
« perhaps they are; if here, as J dread, 
© thou liveſt to bleſs ſome happy ſhep- 
© herdefs, Yet, can you pardon me? 
0, Hawthorn! can you forgive my 
© madneſs ?* This ſhe ſaid kneeling 
down, and claſping his knees. My 
© God! (cried Hawthorn, raiſing. her 
up, and Aranthg her with rapture to 
his breaſt,) can T hear my Laura talk 
* of forgiveneſs? This is too much; 
6 all * ſufferings baye. not deferved it! 
—_ Have 
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ne Baer (che Lum hh 
« thee like a villain” Have I not dre 


© thee'ts wander through the world in 
© rags and miſery; and to ſeek'thy bread 
with toil in a foreign land? O, Ha . 
thornl how can you endure me in 
© your ſight? — Let me kneel again 
ſmiling, and preſſing her more cloſely 
to his heart; ) would you diſarm at 
once my deep reſentment” with theſe 
© bewitching looks? would you have 
* me forget in a moment my unutter- 
© able wrongs ? And ſhall I take no 
_ * vengince now while I have you abſo- 
* lutely in my power? Come, madam, 
« promiſe by this ſweet kiſs, and fear 
by this other ſtill ſweeter, that you 
will. Oh, for Heavens ſake, 
©my dear fir, let us eſcape from this 
Nr l and 1 Wl” promiſe and 
6 ſwear 


3 
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© ſear what you pleaſe. Sexyon ii 
< niſlog on his:elbow.?. + - 

-., Hawthorn begged Lie not to be 
afraid, for that he could conduct her 
to a place of ſafety; then opening the 
fatal door he led her along cloſe by the 
bank of the Seine, aſking twenty queſ- 
tions at a breath, and bearing with great 
joy that her father was in Paris. About 
half a mile up the river they croſſed 
to the other ſide, and entered a narrow 
vale, beautifully enamelled wich flowery 
ſhrubs, and watered. by a clear ſoft 
| ſtream, by tracing whoſe winding mar- 
gin they ſoon arrived at a hag 
farm-houſe. Hawthorn, walking vp to 
the door, cried with a cheerful air, 
. © Where is my wife! At which words 
Laura turned as pale as death, and had 
f almoſt ſunk to the ground, when a little 
ſmiling girl, of nine or ten years old, 
came 
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came ſkipping out, and leaped. into 
Hawthorn's arms. Let me preſent to 
you, my Laura, (ſaid the youth,) 
this dear creature, my Luiſon. I am 
* ſure. you will love her, when 1 tell 
you that ſhe offered her life to ſave 
her old father from going to priſon, 
Laura kiſſed her little forehead; And 
© where is your papa, my dear: — With- 
in, madam; and you muſt g0 and ſee 
him. He looks better now, and he 
can ſmile upon us. And if you are 
* Mr. Hawthorn's ſiſter, he will pray 
for you every night and morning, and 
«* ſo will ſiſter Juliette, and me too 
80 ſaying ſhe drew Laura by the 
ſkirt, and Hawthorn followed. They 
entered a decent chamber, hene a 
young lady ſat by the bed-ſide reading | 
a letter, which ſhe laid afide upon ſeeing 
a ſtranger, and roſe moſt - gracefully. 
vis 10 Laura 
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Naur thought ſhe had never before 
ſeen ſo lovely a figure, and her jealous 
fears began again to rife, ' eſpecially 
when ſhe” ſaw the charming creature 
throw herſelf at Hawthorh's feet with. 
a flood of tears, and endeavour to em- 
brace his limbs; while he raiſed her up 
with a very confuſed air, addrefling 
himſelf to a fick man in the bed: Mon- 
* fieur Maynard, I with you would com- 
* mand your daughter to behave with 
© more . propriety. ' Is this a way for 
the miſtreſs of a family to receive 
* ſtrangers? You fee 1 have uſed the 
freedom to bring this lady into your . 
© houſe; fhe is an old friend of mine, 
hom I have met in my walk. 
Every friend of yours, fir, is welcome 
© here. But you muſt forgive the tran- 
© ſport of poor Juliette; ſhe has juſt re- 
| mas a letter which makes her ex- 
a : tremely 


4 
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6 tremely happy; and © eannot * 
reflect, that the capacity of enjoying 


6 thy s, is owing to a 


Fs 


| 0 exceed. {enact po de ahead 
now entered, and, with a low. bo t 
Hawthorn, inquired if he had any com- 
mands that evening. I don't know,” 
(kid avtborn,) : your ſpoke, Mil 
0 Woodbine, of going to Paris. IT y 'OU 
think of travelling all night, La Roſe 
can have a chaiſe. here for you in an 
F hour, and I can; be ready to accom- 
pany you in half that time. If not. 
© ] believe Mademoiſelle Maynard wall | 
do her heſt to accommodate you in 
l lodging.” — Ah, madam,* (cried lit- 
tle Luiſon, flying to Laura,) * you can- 


not ſure take Mr. Hawthorn from us | 


* to-night, You muſt not; indeed Bis 
* muſt not. Louder 1 ſee Warte Le 
4 ' * 8 Cure 
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Cure turning the corner of the vine- 
yard with his baſs-fiddle on his back; 

and bur concert will be quics broken 
* if Mr. Hawthorn goes away.“ Laura 
was too deſfrous of learning what was 
Hawthorn's connexion with this family 
to think 'of departing that night; ſhe 
therefore aſſured Luiſon that ſhe hated 
broken muſick above all things, and 
would rather ſtay to take a+ part herſelf 
than ſuffer their band to be deficient, 
Upon this the little thing ran away 
overjoyed to meet Monſieur Le Cure, 
and'inform' yak mad 2 your Oy they 
YN e then eg with e 
Hawthorn ordered La Roſe to have 
the chaiſe ready next morning by nine, 
after which he informed Mr. Maynard 
who Laura was, and related the manner 


in 1 he had relieved her. You 
were | 


Fe I 


*to fruſtrate the plots of that villain; 
© The lady is a divine creature, and 1 
hope will reward your ſervices.. 


As ſoon as the two ladies had left 
the room, Laura aſked Miſs- Maynard 
if La Roſe was their ſervant. © No, ma- 


dam, he is Mr. Hawthorn's'—* That f 
* ſurprizes me, (ſaid Laura) for 1 | 


thought Mr. Hawthorn was in no 
* capacity of keeping a ſervant.'— Are 


you not his ſiſter, madam?? (ſaid Ju- 
liette) No, my dear madam, (replied 
Laura) God forbid. But I am his 


friend. Pardon me, madam,” (faid 
Juliette) · the ſweetneſs of your counte- 


* nance ſo much reſembles. his, that 1 


eaſily credited Luiſon's information, 
* when ſhe whiſpered me that you was 


* his fiſter.” Well, madam, you are his | 
"any; you are then the friend oß 
3 ? an 


* 


wx 
. 
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*nn-angel;+/O: maden! I on- ae 
what he has done for us, for my poor 
old father, you would not wonder at 
© my falling at his feet! If the re- 
cital, madam, will give you no un- 
L eaſineſs, I hall be happy to hear it. 
1 will tell you all, madam, (ſaid Ju- 
lette), but we have not nom time; 
and as you will be obliged to take 
+ up. with me for a bedfellow, I can 
vat night, without interruption, relate 
the generoſity of your . tl 
© man. 
They dow heard Ee Core 1 tuning his 
violoncello, and Hawthorn his -fiddle, 
do the pitch note which Luiſon ſtruck 
on a ſpinnet, and, joining them, the con- 
cert ee m_. : e aynard 
Some time "aſſed away in ＋ x amuſe- 


| meats, after which. a ſimple, but elegant, 
6 : petit 


EO 


| tit ſouper was provided, Laura, im- + 
Taue in "heat "rhe" Noty, "Ripe as 


** 


plained of wearineſs, and retired witk 
Miſs Maynard, who ſatisfied her curioſit 
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THE STORY OF MISS MAYNARD, 


_ Mr father, madam, is proprietor of 
a very ſmall eſtate around this houſe, 
extending not far beyond the valley 
through which you came. Yet it con- 
tains a garden, a -vineyard, and corn 
and paſture lands, juſt ſufficient to ſup- 
port a little family in rural elegance. 
So long as my dear mother lived we 
were the happieſt of mortals. Year 
after year ſlipped on, and the round of 
the ſeaſoris brought no - other change 
than an agreeable variety in our de- 
lights. But fince the death of that 
worthy parent, which happened about 
three years ago, the ſun has not beheld 
creatures more wretched, A ſeries of com- 
n mon, 
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mon, but unforeſeen misfortunes, con- 
ſpired to ruin my father's eſtate ; chiefly 
a deep ſecurity, which he was engaged 


in for a treacherous friend. Happily - 
the perſon who was Principal creditor 


in that affair was a man of great huma- 
nity, and, beyond our hopes, conſented 
that my facher ſhould keep his farm, 
and pay him up the money as he could. 
We then lived with the utmoſt parſi- 

mony, My father redoubled his vigi- 
lant management, reduced the number 
of his ſervants, and wrought with his 


own hands.in the fields moſt cheerfully. 
I was not idle, madam, nor even little 
Luiſon. Whatever time we could ſpare - 
from domeſtick affairs was ſpent i in em- 
broidery and other ſuch works. In the 


| ſpace of two years my father had paid 

a ſum almoſt incredible, every thing 
conſidered; and he now exulted in the 
Pe hope of ſeeing. himſelf very 
ſoon 
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| Won free again! Alas, madam, that 


hope was ſboon deſtroyed by a lingering 
- Niekneſs which ſeized” him in the be- 


ginning of 1 laft ſummer, and, by hinder- 


ing him from directing his people in 


the fields, cauſed the work there to be 
ſackty carried on. Our vintage turned 
out very poorly, and our harveſt ſtill 


worle. Some villains robbed and de- 


Kroyed our garden. Our fervants left 
us. The winter came on us and poverty 


| 825 it. How many nights did poor 
Luiſon and I ſit working buſily without 


a ſingle faggot to burn, while our father 
lay moaning beſide us! For, his diſorder 
being. hectic, he had ſometimes ſuch ter- 
rible fits as took all our attention, and 
obliged us to employ his eaſy intervals 
in the moſt painful application to our 
needles, that we might earn the bare 


5 neceſſaries of life. O, Miſs Woodbine ! 
| the wretch who begs his Teanty morſels 


from 


if 8 0 


Gon door: to door, with ſcarce a Fo 5 
to ſhield; his ſhivering limbs from the 

ſtorm, is happy, when compared with 
thoſe who labour to conceal their cala- | 
mities, and to conſine their afflictions 


within their on boſoms; who feel 


evety pang chat want and 4 

bring, neither relieved a e 5 

ſoothed by conſolation. 1.0 
About this time eee RIS —_ 


on the other fide of the river, chanced + 


to ſee me, and ſoon after procured an 
opportunity of meeting me alone. He 
gave me to underſtand, that he had 
conceived a defire for me which he 
called love; that if I would be ſo kind 
as to ruin myſelf, to afford him a few 
moments of brutal delight, he would 
immediately deliver my father from the 
hands of his creditors; but if not, that 
he would employ all bis ger which 2 
is not ſmall, in haſten Bo 
Vor. II. 
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driving us to the extremeſt want and 


miſery. I gave him ſuch an anſwer 


as his diabolical propoſal deſerved; aſ- 


ſuring him, that I would rather lie on 


the ground and beg with my dear fa- 
ther, than violate one precept of virtue. 


He ſaid he would give me a week or 
two to conſider the matter, hoping that, 


on mature deliberation, I would deſcend 


from my heroics, and act like a gil of 
common ſenſme. 


I could not help eetitibg*to my father 


the offer [ had: got of relieving him, and 
it moved him fo," that, collecting all his 


remains of ſtrength, he raiſed himſelf in 
the bed, exclaiming, Daſtardly vil- 


lain he knows my infirmities; yes, 


© he knows the feeblenefs of this poor, 


withered, trembling arm, elſe he durſt 


0 not thus have inſulted my! child! But 
© tell me, Juliette, did you' conſent to 


$ his infamous affer “ No, fir, I told 


| #L | l -+him, 74 
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Shim, that I would willingly; ſacrifice = 
a life for you, but not my virtue. 
That was my daughter!“ (eried he, 
preſſiug me faintly i in his arms, and kiſ. 
ſing me with quivering lips, Hear 
bil, Luiſon. Amitate your ſiſter's 
example. Be virtuous my dear chil-· 
dren, and it matters not what wWe now 
ſuffer. The eternal Being who tries 
aus with theſe diſtreſſes, obſerves well 
our behaviour under them; and he 
will one, day reward. yout pious care 
of me, When Lancet and my Lale 5 
« mities forgotten... 
About a fornight after, the inljaman | 
Marquis, ſent me a letter, containing a 
repetition of his propoſals. I tore it in 
pieces before theß meſſenger” 8 face, and 
deſired him to tell his. lord, that it de · 


ſeryed no anſwer. * Then, madam, ſaid 7 


he, „ have orders from the Marquis 
. 40 lad you, that he. has. ar up 
b K 2 * your 5 


— —— 
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your papa's' bond to Monſ. Peliſon, 
* and put it into the hands of Monſ. 


„Gripmaneau, a' ſkilfol and diligent 


; lawyer, who will, in two days, have 
* your papa dragged to a jail,” When 


I communicated this ſhocking intelli- 


gence to my father, I hope,“ ſaid he, 


to diſappoint the diligence of the Mar- 


© quig's lawyer; for, if I am not deceived 


© by a certain inward preſage, I ſhall, 


© before that time, be beyond. all fear of 


© earthly! priſons, Weep not at this, 
my deareſt Juliette! What is my 
© life good for? it is burthenſome to 
© myſelf, and to you, my dear children. 


The next evening, as J ſat on his bed, 


| moiſtening his parched lips with a little 


warm wine, we heard the found of a 
muſical inſtrument, very ſoft and ſweet. 
Louiſon coming in, told us, that it was 
a poor lad coming up the vale playing 
on che — * 1 have ſeen the day, 
0 18 aid 


* 


t * 


bid my: father, © that ſuch a viſitor 
* would have been welcome! here; but 
e have forgotten all our muſic: now, 
and we have no refreſhments to be- 
© ſtow. on poor wanderers.” The lad 
was by this time arrived at the door, 
any continued playing a very ſprightly 
air. I ſtepped out, and begged him to- 
act, telling him his tnelody wad: iy 
fuited to the grief of this fainily.,” The ; 
pipe inſtantly dropped from his hands. 
He bent one knee to the earth, im- 
plored my pardon, and prayed that 
Heaven would remove the eauſe of 0 ao 
grief. This Was neither the action 
the diſeburſe of a vulgar taborer. 0 2 
was with reluctanee I bade him depart. 
if my preſence is offenſive, madam,” 
ſaid he; E will be gone in a moment; 
but if I can be of the ſmalleſt ſer vice, 
I beg you will allow me to ſtay. I will 
= trouble you for neither meat nor drink, 
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< ani: I. will deep on the Goods any: 
corner. Where ſhall I find better em- 
ployment than aſſiſting the diſtreſſed 2* 
This generous language, ſo much above 
his ſeeming, ſtruck me exceedingly: un- 
able to anſwer him, I walked back to the- 


bed of ſickneſs. He followed me, and 


dropped on his knees by my fgther, 
ſaying. God comfort you, fir!!! My, 
father was chen, madam, the moſt pi 
ous ſpectacle that you can imagine, He: 


face: quite emaciated,;, his; eyes ſunk,, 
his, Hips. yellow, his,. beard, long, aod 
his white locks thinly. ſcattered; around. 
his neck. I ſay the tears, ruſhing from. 
the poor fellow's eyes: I could not bear 
it, and defired him to. withdraw. He- 
abeyed, and ns t N oil: 
that night. 

But early. i in ME, morniog, be appeared. 
3 again having ſlept. it ſeems in. the * 

0 


— © 


was; raiſed a, little upon pillows ; his 


* 
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He. found: Luiſon crying, by the door; 
Get you gone, poor mam,“ ſaid ſhe,- 
don't come here: we have nothing for 
thee; we have nothing for ourſelves 3 
not a ſous to buy our breakfaſt: and 
my father muſt; go this day to priſon. 
„But he will never go he will die: 
O, my fathet i) and ſiſter Juliette will- 
die of grief !* „O my dear Mademoi- | 
ſelle, ſaid he, Iywilh you: had-told> 
me this laſb night. Here is a huis, 
*, which I. get for playing at a wedding 
the, other days give this to ſiſter 
Juliette, and bid her not deſpair.” 
Saying this he ran down the vale ſo 
ſwiftly, that he hardly ſeemedꝭ to: touch 


the ground, and Was out of ſight in ag | 7 


— Luiſon flew in: See here, the 
Poor piper has given me a whole gold» 
huis L thought, ſaid JI, that this 
youth was more than he appeared to be. 
r be, Narr dene. Provts.: 


* he dence 


(wo) 


« defice ſent to deliver us * Why ſhould 
you think ſo, Juliette? ſaid my father. 
May not a poor man be compaſſionate 
band benevolent? Let us not form de- 
© lufive- - hopes, which, by ending in 
« diſappointment, will only imbitter 
© our diſtreſſes. Let us prepare to bear 
©the worſt with fortitude. It pleaſes. 
Heaven that I yet breathe, and I muft 
be carryed this day to a jail.” *Impoſſi- 
© ble! impoſſible, my dear father, cried 
I, who will dare to move you? There 
is not on apo 5o rg ar even 4 


© villain,” 125 
About . bete 1 


arrived, with five or fix horrid miſcre- 
ants, whoſe very looks made my blood 
run cold. Come, ſaid the lawyer, 
friend, you "muſt remove. I have 
here, of my own generoſity, brought 
* litter to carry you.” © Sure, Sir,” 
Re you cannot 1 of moving 


— © a man 


- 


„„ 
24 Wah Ind is at the point of Sethi: 


Gi. yau' need have no fears of his n 
you. e He muſt go,“ anſwered he; 


and ſome of bis villains immediately 


laid hands on him, Gently, my 
E friends,” ſaid: my father, o gently, if ye. wu 


© wiſh to have me alive to the priſon. 


Tam a weak old man'—I threw my-. 
ſelf on the REY dreaming and tear- 
ing my hair. O, he will dle ' cried 
Luiſon, he will die! ©, Mr. Grip- 
* maneau! kill me; Kill me! Stab me 


through the boſom, and let my dear 


6: father lie at reſt!” 


At that dreadful moment, a young | 


amor very richly dreſſed, ruſhed. 
in, crying, & Forbear, inhuman ruffians! 
Quit the bed! My fword ſhall be in 


« the heart of him who dares to woch | 


wp This he faid with a voice ſo 


firm, and an air ſo KN that the 1 


whole troop ſtood amazed. 0 
K 5 i * 


* 
* 
(c 08: )> - 
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Pray who are you, fir? ſaid Grip- 
maneau, and by what right do you 
pretend to interrupt the execution of 

our office? Do you imagine yourſelf 

* a match for us all? T have no 

words to waſte on you,“ ſaid the 
ſtranger. What is the amount of your 
bond againſt this unfortunate gentle- 

„man?“ He told him. You have 


&« it about you P—_ Yes, ſir “ Diſ- 
charge it for him then; here is your 
& money: and go tell the devil who 
employed you, to look well to him- 
« ſelf, leſt vengeance overtake him for 
* this accurſed deed - _- 
And it was Hawthorn who. did 
* this ri aid. Laura, her eyes ſtreaming 
with delicious. tears. Certainly, an- 
ſwered Juliette. 1 | 
O, noble charming Bor pro- 
0 ceed, madam, en . 
| 1 I chought 


cc) 


1 thought 1 could have worſbipped 
ere he ſat down, on the bed: ſide. 1 
gaſt myſelf. at his feet, and ſeiged one 
| of his; bands, which [ bathed with tears, 
not knowing what 1 did; while, my 
father held the other, and Luiſon 
elimbing up hung about his neck. But 
Iwill not trouble you with, a minute, 
| detail of our tranſports. . He begged us 
to be . compoſed, and. inſiſted that we 
ſnould take no notice of what he had 
done. We ſoon diſcovered that he was 
the poor piper. After his morning in+ 
teryiem with: Luiſon, he had run to a 
village about two miles diſtant, where 
his chaiſe ang ſervants were, changed 
| his clothes, and furgiſhed himſelf with, 
LA Then returning, he called on 
the Cure, a good friendly. man,. and; 
| acquainred himelf particularly with 
our tare. He has remained with us. 
6 er a e ce 
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in the Giſguiſe which he wore to- day; 

and, under pretence of paying for his 
lodging. he has preſſed ſeveral conſider- 
able ſums upon me. I have been by 
theſe enabled to redeem many articles, 
which, in our extreme diſtreſs 1 had 
| been forced to give in pawn: I have 
engaged new ſervants, and the affairs 
of our farm are once more in à good 
train: and T have procured the beſt ad- 
vice and medicines for my father, of 
. Whoſe Kart 4 we. Jr” how — 252 


e 
Theſe, man are the fruits X your 


dear countryman's ſenſibility. O, match- 
leſs Hawthorn! 'tis hearts like rhine 
which deſerve to be inttuſted with the 
treaſures of the Faſt: hearts which glow 
 withceleſtial fire, alive in every part, and 
trembling refponſively to the woes of 
the unhappy. What pomp or pagean- 
ay hall ever e me with half the 
25 emotion 


( nog ) | 
emotion that I felt laſt night, when we 

bore my dear father in a chair to the 
door, to ſee thee-ſporting on the green 
with his little Luiſon, whom thou calleſt 
my wife; when the old man, faintly 
ſmiling, ſtretched forth his hands to- 
ward the ſetting ſun, and called on 
the angels of Heaven to look dowe on 
their Brother! 

Laura was infinitely affected with ” 
this apoſtrophe. She embraced Miſs 
Maynard tenderly. They went to bed. 
Morpheus came hovering over their 
pillows, with viſions in his train too 
exquifitely charming to be deſcribed by | 
mortal pen. | 


A 
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CHAP. XXXIIL 


LAURA "RETURNS: TO PARIS. 


Is the morning, Hawthorn having: ; 
dreſſed himſelf in a very handſome ſuit,, 
that he might not diſgrace his dear 
Laura in this land of finery, had a long. 
converſation with. Mr. Maynard, who 
informed him that the letter which, 
Juliette had received the preceding 
night was from. a lover, a young man. 
named Marigni, who, after a three 
years voyage to the Eaſt Indies, was. 
juſt landed at Marſeilles. © Marigni,” 
he ſaid, was a youth- of great merit,. 
and tenderly beloved by Juliette. His 
2 being dead, and himſelf in a 
Wm deftiture 


( . 5 


6 deſtitute condition, he had under- 

« taken the voyage with a view "66 
« finding an uncle, who, had been long 
. * ſettled at Surat, But his letter, 
though written in a gay and ſpirited 
e manner, gave no intelligence of his | 
« ſucceſs.” | 4 | 

Juliette and Laura entered. The 
charms of both were fluſhed with an 
uncommon glow, from cauſes which 
the reader. can eaſily diſcover. Their 
converſation too, during breakfaſt, was 
exceeding ' ſprightly; the proſpect of 
immediate ſeparation. ſeeming to give. 
them no uneaſineſs, Juliette being now 
infortned of the ſtate of Laura's affec- 
tions, in regard to Hawthorn, ſaw. that 
a longer ſtay was incompatible with 
their happineſs : and as for Laura, the 
unexpected finding of her lover had ſo. 
increaſed that paſlion which for ſome. 


* 


0 20 } 3 


time ſhe had regarded as hopeleſs, and 
the melting tale ſhe had heard over- 
: night, had ſo excited her curioſity to 
know his ad ventu res, that ſhe counted 
the minutes for hours til the could 
have him ene 

An elegant chaiſe ſoon es; 

attended by La Roſe on horſeback; 
and after a thouſand bleſſings from the 
_ grateful family, our young couple de- 
parted; Laura having given little 
Luiſon the purſe 'which ſhe had before: 
offered to her deliverer. 

The day was no way baile for- 
inenels, the fields for beauty, nor the 
roads for ea; yet theſe travellers 
thought they had never ſeen the ſun- 
ſhine ſo bright, nor whirled over plains 
ſo delightful, with a motion ſo free and 
airy. A thouſand little charming trifles, 
nn more * to be felt than 

44 „ eaſy 


\ 


0 e 


eafy to be related, made the moments fy: 
with the ſpeed of thought : the youth 
intermingling ſome extatic embra 
which Laura not only freely all 
but returned almoſt with equat ardour. 


Among other things, ſhe deſired him 


to obſerve her veſt, and gave Him its 
hiſtory. This is a moſt grievous and 
wicked felony,' ſaid he, for Which 1 
Will purſue you rigoroufly- before „ 
good friend Juſtice Woodbine, Who, 
doubt not, will condemn” you to per- 
petual impriſonment in my arma 
Upon their arrival at Paris, Ln 
propoſed practiſing a little harmleſs 
deceit on her father, to ſurpriſe him tie 
more agrecably. And when they alight- 
et at his lodgings, ſhe flipt Hawthorie | 
into a room adjoining | to that wherein: 


| the juſtice ſat, to whom the walked i in | 


very * ' He was ine 
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2 bottle of champaign ahd Virgil, 
| Eglogues, which he laid aſide to welcome 
his daughter with an affectionate em- 
brace, remarkiog how, much the jaunt. 
had improved. her looks, and. inquiring 
after her companion, the Marquis, — 
„The Marquis is not far off, fir, ſaid 
the, affecting confulion,— Well, he is. 
the, ſtrangeſt man—ſo forward. and 
Preſſing, that, that, one knows nat. 
ham torte but in ſnort my dear. 
Papa, Lhave..a call to, take upon me. 
the eſtatg apd dignity of a Marghigpls. 
A hope you have no objections ?? 
Though he. had before. wiſhed, for. 
ſuch a propoſal. yet, the, ſudqenneſs of 
it threw him entitely off his guard; and. 
he could not help. ſignifying. his amaze- 
ment, by cufling his noſe, and ſayings. 
« Aye! ayel ſo. you have quite forgot 


e Toms Hawthgeo |. Ah, is this 
_ the 


4 


% 


( a. }- 
the upſhot of all our. ranting and 


vis O, Lord, who would have 
«thought it? Vurium et mutabile fem- 


e per famina, Poor Hawthorn ! [ poor 


C e lan ae © ow 1936 

Since you receive this. great offer, 
4 cir, (ſaid Laura) ſa very coldly fram 
mes 1 ſhall. call: in the gentleman to 
4 plead his own cauſe. She then gave 
Hawthorn. a; Gignal; wha. entered with 
an affected air; andifeveral baws.in-the = 
right) Pariſian; ſtyles; | „ Hal?” wofied 
Wasdbine rifing; Qowly, 5 Bleſs my: 
4% exelightzwhasida-lifce . Ry this-gaad 
bottle the man; is; totally; metamors, 

4 pheſed l Projii Jupiter» Stand: this 


way, friends: ai little: mort to the 


light. Saua Mania, mater Dei. 
Let me never drink if ir be not Hau- 
N , e 1 "a Ho 
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Laura remonſtrated ſtrongly againſt 


2400 Thi ſaid; W Ws. 
The youth abou the neck nd Ky Ma thc 
With {ach a clam'rous 


Al the houſe echo d. 175 
n 


After which he cont 


ued X 
„ Huzza | Acridit in puncto quod non 
< ſperatur in anno. Holla! I will have 
* maſſes ſaid: to · morre in the church 
< of Notre Dame, and the next day 
I will ſet off on a pilgrimage for the 
4 ſhrine of Sir Tobias Martlet. 


Wr Salve 
ele dies." He then propoſed to. 
fend for à prieft, and have the young 
couple inſtantly united, leſt ſome envious 


merriment which à wedding at Birk- 
hall would. cauſe,” that the Squire, 


ſtruck with the idea of making all his; 


tenants happy, declared 'that it ſhould: 
—— | 1 9 9 | 2 las. 
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be ſo, code that he would have no 
Popiſh mummery, and that nobody  _ 
qhould join them but honeſt Will Brook. © 
Upon this account it was reſolved to 
decamp without delay, and to return 
with the. dieren ane to Perth- | 
ire. N 8 
The Ps before 752 cone 2 
young gentleman came to inquire for 
Hawthorn, and, upon finding him, 
ran".cagerly and claſped him in bis 
“& brother!“ Hawthorn was amazed, 
knowing well that he never had a bro- 
cher. Excuſe my freedom, ſir,” (ſaid |} 
the ſtranger) I could not help it. 
The man who ſaved from ruin my  } 
Juliette, is dearer to me than a thou 
4 ſand: brothers. The amiable family 
* whom your humanity and generoſity 
0 TOI underſtand yore” _ ſir; 1 
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ce would not "willingly offend; but my 
_* heart burns with graxitude, Wich 
deter, with venetation,” Ip name 
eis Marigni. I have returned from a 
e proſperous voyage, rich beyond my 
| «urtnolt; hopes. Next to making my 
« Juliette happy, my higheſt felicity 
% would have been to ſave her from 
<< diſtreſs. That angelic office you have 
performed; my thanks you will not 
treeeive, but my prayers | you ſhall 
have, While F am, able to peak or 
think. - I would not deprive you of 
10 the: delicious pleaſure, Which the re- 


collection of your: palt: good deeds 


5 muſt afford, by forting upon you 
any pecuniary reimburſement. Suffer 
me only to offer you my ſincereſt 
friendſhip, and to hope for a ſhare of 
yours. And be ſo kind as te preſent 
* ** this . to the young lady . who 


cc Was 


CEE a 


© arg 0 2 
* was'ohe night with you at g. 
8 nard's. 9%, 0 
This Was a en . ebn- 
taining a diamond of no common mag 
nitude, and of the brighteſt water, ſut- 


rounded with ruby ſparks. Hawthorn 


valued it more ten times becauſe it was 
deſtined for Laura. He immediately 
introduced Marigni to that lady and 
her father, who were both much pleaſed 


with him. Upon underſtanding their 


inſtant purpoſe of returning to Scot- 


: land, he declared that he would follow 
them, with his Juliette, her father, and 


ſiſter, as ſoon as his affairs were ſet in 
order. ** Surely, (ſaid he) we ſhall find 
** ſome cottage in the happy. valley 


«© which you inhabit, to ſhelter us from 
< the ſtorms of winter, I was born 


A Frenchman, but I am a citizen of 
« the world. No country hath par- 
RO 1 ticular 
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next morning I ſallied from an 
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a greſs ſufficiently groteſque. An old _ 
Vi H. .L. I 


ee eee eee 


* 
— 
- 


- > — 


„ 


« % 


58 and ne” a grey ſhort coat and 
veſt of the ſame, both ſomewhat the 
worſe for the veariigh 4 tartan kilt, 
hoſe, and brogues; theſe, together with 
a fiddle caſe lun S /] back, gave 
me quite the 3 Tv aol of a travelling 
minſtrel freſh from the braes of Athole. 
In this equipage I travelſed on, fid- 
dling frbm village to village, with great 
variety of good and bad entertainment, 
tilliat the endroi three months I reached 
London. Hlete I procured: a faſhion- 
able ſuit, and, with ſervant carry- 
ing my fiddle» wet 10 wait upon 

MryIzanguith, one of the Opera mana- 
gers, to w ̊m I introduced. myſelf by 
the name of Carlo Battiſtũ Roſihi. He 
received ine very gidcioaſty; und I pro- 
duced my'recommendation/that*is to 
ſayz my capticcio, Which I played ſo 
much to his ſati faction, that he engaged 
blo nk ,wpizong t me 
W „„ odd 0 Y 
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me for the enſuing winter, a8 ſeebtih 
Aer eek; / | 1 

As — in cis 3 | 
required no ſtudy nor preparation, T had 
many idle ; hours left me; and that 1 
might turn theſe to ſome account I com- 
menced novel- writer; availing myſelf 
of my talent of quick ſcribbling, whicli 
did me yeoman 's ſervice in authoreraft ! 
A volume a week was my ordinary 
taſk, _ many ſuck v vol ues did I Pro. 
— by ag — of "the 
Temple; and others, founded on fact, by 
a young lady. Thoſe were all wretched 
ſtuff, though no worſe than their | 
thren of che day. They were 3 
applauſe, and are non forgotten both | 
* the world and by ai 653! Ju 
After the Chriſtmas holidays n 
engaged to play a firſt fiddle + in a pri- 
vate Welly concert, Which was ſup- 
Den ported 
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tanti. This was really an agreeable 
employment, and I found pleaſure in 
exerting myſelf in it: for the band were 
all excellent performers; the auditors 
all connoiſſeurs, real or pretended; and 
the muſic commonly well choſen. Our 
principal violin was Signior Scher- 
zandi, a creature who poſſeſſed amazing 
powers of execution. But not content 
with being a celebrated performer, he 
would needs try his hand in compo- 
ſition; and having eked together a long 
overture, he obtained leave of the di- 
reſtors to have it played one night for 
the Finale. It received a thunder of 
applauſe; and when the company with- 
drew, a few great critics tarried'to load 
the Italian with praiſes, and requeſt 
another hearing of his inimitab piece, 
in which they were to take parts them 
ſelves. This requeſt was eaſily granted, 


* 
* 4 
6 be a 
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and we were Juſt. About to take out 
places when an old Caledonian, Mr. 


M Onochie by name, who. played the 
double-baſz, cried aloud,. ** Whilk oye 
© ha" my part? for de'il tak me. 
gif I play't owr again myſell “ 
This exclamation was underſtood by: 
no perſon preſent. except by one Scots 
nobleman and myſelf. That nobleman, 
perceiving that Mr. M*Onochſe had. 
thrown down his bow, advanced to 
him, and inquired the reaſon of his 
refuſing to play. My Lord, (ad 
the old man) m ſure ye wad na ha! 
me to play nonſenſe and balder. Je 
ken what's right, and what's wrang, 
„my Lord. Tak' a luke throo the 
parts; and gif ye dinna find, i“ the 
* laſt muvement, twa diſcords, neither 
prepared, accompanied, nor reſolved, . 


(222 2 
My: Lord having tranſlated this ob- 
I Engliſh, and I into French, 
it became generally known. Accord- 
_ ingly the. parts were arranged for ex- 
amination, while Scherzandi ſputtered 
and ſwore that there was not a wrong 
note in his piece, and that Monſieur 


12 M Onochie was an ignorant beaſt, and 


an impertinent knave. It was well for 
him chat he ſpoke this in a language 


Which the Caledonian did not under- 


ſtand, elſe his noſe would quickly have 
been ſerewed like the peg of a violin. 
However the paſſages in queſtion were 
ſoon . diſcovered and grievouſiy con- 
demned by Mynheer Gront, a German, 
who played the harpſichord, a paſſionate 
lover of ſtrict harmony. He ſaid they 
were infernal blunders, although they 
had eſcaped. his notice in the hurry of 
execution, it being a preſto movement, 
and ſhook Mr. M-*Onochie by the hand, 
** commending 
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5 conmending; highly his knanledge; of 
the fundamental baſs. /. But, on the 
other hand, the firſt- violoncello, Signior | 
| Grumbumbi, declared, dat deſe paſ- 
<« ſage be de very, rite; dat de diſcord 
© be fort neceſſaire, e and ave 
« de grand expreſſiong.” ... 
This being explained to M. Onochie— | 

« That's very true, (quoth he) + the 
« man's. right eneugh. Diſcords, &en 
N unprepared, might ha a gude effect 
41 in an opera, to expreſs. the, yowlin 
«gy witches, or deils, or ghaiſts, or 
brownies, or water-kelpies;, but what 
the ſorrow are they gude for, in a 
« ſymphony, like this, but to fright, the 
6 braw beaus, and gar the leddies part 
« wi” bairn ?“ This criticiſm afforded | 
great diverſion to the nobleman. above- 
mentioned, and he teſtified his appro- 
bation of i it to his countryman . in their | 
native dialect. I kent that your lord- 
L 4 - ſhip 


; | 
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6 Hip wad we ſee the thing,” ( ſaid the 
Signior,)+** and in trowth it's better to 
e ſee't than to hear't. Beſide, my lord, 
that fam Preſto ategether, is but a 
« throwther, hareum-ſcarum piece o 
& wark. It's dam'd kittle to play, 
« that's ſure z but ir means nething at a- 
von et preterea nihil, as a man may 
* fay. And what's war, Pm. muckle 
« miſtane gin the hale o* the Largo 
.« binna ſtowan frae Pergoleſe 3 which 
vas actually the caſe, as the Earl found 
upon conſulting an opera of that great 
mufſcian, to which the old man directed 
bim. He was fo pleaſed at this, and fo 
well convinced of Mr. M*Onochie's 
fil}, that he procured a4 conſiderable 
addition to his ſalary, with the dignity 
of keeper of the books, and inſpector 
of all the new muſic which was played 
in the concert. 1 


12 


( ms 9 
m conſequence of this employment 
it was his duty to diſtribute the proper 
doing he one night committed a mif- 
take which had like to have coſt him 
dear; for in giving out a favourite. 
concerto, . inſtead of the principale he 
laid a ſecond. on Scherzandi's deſſe. 
The Italian no ſooner obſerved this than 
he regarded it as a premeditated affront, 
and turned about in great wrath, ſay- 
ing, . Monſieur Maconoki you tink 
* me. vill play de ſecondo? voila vat 
« is dat?: parbleu, voila b. 4 Maiſter 
4 Scherzandi,” (ſaid the Scot) * upon + 
Amy faith and conſcience, it's a'miſtak?; . 
« and 1 crave your pardon. Hoot! 
« fy Hao cm Ito do this ? My een's. 
e been i*” the mirrligoes,. Þ believe: 
Here, ſir, here's your right part. 
Upon my. Renee it was a. . 
* tak lv en 158 8 110 
8501 L 8. Sc 
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-Scherrands did not ſeem pleaſed with 
| this.apology: becauſe he did not under- 
| Rtand it, but as all the band ſtood ready 
waiting he was conſtrained to poſtpone 
the quarrel and begin. It was pleaſant 
to obſerve his impatience during the 
concerto, In the concluding rondeau, 
which was quite familiar to him, at 
every return of the ſubject, he would 
take his fiddle from his chin, and turn- 
ing round, dart a furious look at Mr. 
M*Onochie, who was all the while 
labouring earneſtly at his 2 and 
never heeding him. | 
[t, Sexrce had he made his bow o te 
% Manſicur-Maconoki, you * me be 
de miſtaque; but me ſay you be de 
«« fool,, de grande | fool |. and; de fan- 
* faron, and de bougre Eccoſſdis, and 
| « de villaine,” —M*Onoehie-ungerſtood 
ſo much of this addreſs as to judge 
insel 4 
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that it deſerved, no verbal anſwer; he 
therefore inſtantly ſeized Scherzandi's 
voſe, which, he twiſted. with ſo much 
vigour and perſeverance, that the; poor 
Italian danced and. roared in anguiſh. 
Frantick with pain, as; ſoon as his nob 
was ſet at liberty, he ſtruck at the head 


of his antagoniſt with his cremona, 


which flew in a thouſand ſplinters. Mr. 
M<Onochie, feeling the blood trickle 
from his ſcull, lifted up his mighty 
baſs, ſtand and all, ſwearing that he 
would eruſh, Scherzandi. to atoms. But 
this dreadful. Purpoſe | was. prevented 
by. the tenors and horns, who threw 
themſelves e bim, an forcibly held 
him. 2 

I was wand at ſeeing the Mid 6 run 
down. the old man's. face, and per- 
ceiving Scherzandi draw his ſword, I 
wreſted-it from him as I would have 
wielted. a Bi, from a. child, thruſting 3 
L 6 him 


LE: & 
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"Cat | 
him at the ſame time within the reach 
of Mr. M Onochies arm. The Signior 
failed not to take advantage of this; 
for, ſeizing him by the neck behind, 
and applying his foot to his back, he 
diſcharged him in a manner like a hot 
ach wart the hall. This ſhot in its paf- | 

ſage grazed the heads of three fine ladies 

and an old lawyer, bringing all their 
| wigs to the ground, and lighted full in 
the breaſt of a certain effeminate beau. 
The beau uttered a piercing ſhriek, 
and fell back from his bench, his head 

firiking againſt the face of a rough 
country Squire, who had been admitted 
that night through the intereſt of one 
of the ſubſcribers. Up ſtarted” the 
Squire, his face all bedaubed with pow- 
der and greaſe, and ſeizing the beau in 
one hand, and Scherzandi in the other, 
began to ſtrike their heads together like 
Bann * * is not eaſy to ſay 
how 
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how lov be might have TOP at 
that exerciſe, if the ladies, fearing to 
boſe at once both a fiddler and a beau, 
had-not ruſhed on, and with much ado 

_ reſcued them from his rage, whereupon 
he fat down to clean his face, Tg 
and blowing all the while. 

Mr. M*Onochie had beheld the ect 
of his ſhot with particular ſatisfaction; 
and now having got a bit of court 
plaſter applied to his brow, he took 
up his bow very quietly, and defired 
Mynheer Gront to ſtrike the ſignal for 
tuning. His good friend the Earl, 
having been witneſs of the quarrel from 
its commencement, declared publickly 
that Scherzandi was in the wrong, and 
ought to aſe pardon of the old gentle- 
man. But M- Onochie generouſly of-! 
fered to remit this piece of ſatisfaction; 
ſaying that the Italian had been fuf- 
ma of his fid- 


dle, 


an 3 


dle, not to mention the wringing of his 
niz, and the battering of his boſs head 
againſt a meal pock. Scherzandi, with g 
looks of infinite dejection, took up an- 


Bo other fiddle, and the concert was finiſhed 


without apy more diſturbance. | ION 
There was ſomething i in all the beha- 
viour of M*Onochie that ſtruck me 
much, and made me deſirous of being 
acquainted with him. That very night 
I could not reſiſt a whim. that came 
into my head of tracing him to his 
| houſe; accordingly I waited at the 
mouth of the alley. till he ſhould come 
forth, for he ſtayed always behind the 
reſt a good while arranging his books. 
The coaches and chairs were now all 
away and the ſtreet was. quite empty. 
I ſtood beſide a ſmoky lamp, and began 

to dream of the moonlight hills of 
Scotia, when. ſuddenly heard the claſh- 
ing of ſwords in the alley. I drew my 


own 
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own and ran down, where I found. Mr; 2h 
M*Onochie with his back to the wall, 
defending himſelf intrepidly. againſt the 
furious attacks of Scherzandi and his 
friend Grumbumbi. I cried to them 
to turn, which they immediately did, 
not to fight, but to fly as faſt as they 
could. I. would have followed them, 
but I feared the old man was hurt, and 
anxiouſly inquired this of him. No, 
no, my gude friend,” (quoth he) I'm 
ce no hurt at a. Then Ell purſue the 
<« raſcals.”—**. No!” (cried he) let 
He then requeſted my company 
to e e with him, which 1 readily 
grantedy where he entertained me with 
an elegant collation and a bottle of 
good claret. I was nota little ſurprized 
at this treat, as. I. Knew well 1 
falary could not afford itz and, ] 
e to know his real 8 


1 a ſtances 
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— 
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ſtances was much increaſed, To en- 
courage him, therefore, to reveal ſome- 
ching of his hiſtory, 1 imparted to him,, 
as a ſecret, that I was his countryman, 

at which he teſtified great amazement, 
and aſked me, why then 1 gave myſelf 


dbut for an Italian, 1 tole him 1 had. 


ſome reaſons for aſſuming a. fictitious 
character. That may be,” (quoth 
he) © and I dinna like ye a bit the war 
* fort; becauſe it's: what I ha“ done. 
oy myſelf mair than ance; But what's 
* your true name, my gude lad, gif! may 
« be ſac bauld as to fpeer ? Tho- 
© mas Hawthorn.”—* Yea man! weel, 
« Pye heard of fic a name. And whar 
n dywalt your forebeers? I told him 
that my father had fived at a certain 
village near nburg b, but that! knew 
very little of y anceſtors, having never 
3 inquire, 


tis 18 20 98 3 Vs * Hoot! 
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„ Hoot! fy! man,” coach he) 
« that's wrang, that's wrahg. A Scotl- 
man ſud ay ken wha he's come o.. 
« Gin we had time 1 could tell you 
« owr a' my folks for twenty genera - 
« tions back. But your father dwalt at 
« fic a town? Say ye me ſae?ꝰ “ Tes.“ 
« And was your mither's name n 
66 It was. 

% Now, by my faith and conſcience! 
(cried he) I believe your my ain ne- 
* phew, Ay! Lord help us, wha wad 
tc. ha* thought that peur Jenny wad. &er 
«© a haen fic a ſturdy fallow?—Weel 
“ man let's hear how ye ha? lived, for 
I'm fure your father and mither's been 
* baith'dead this mony year,” Upon 


this I ran through the ſtory of my life, 


even from my boyiſh days to the very 
moment that he bade me tell it; omit- 
ing only ſome few circumſtances, which 
I thought concerned him little to know, 


(-234 ) 
and me much to conceal; and con- 
cluded with begging that he would fa- 
vou me with the like information con- 
cerning himſelf. After declaring his 
approbation of my conduct, he gave me 
to underſtand, that in his younger days 
he had played a violin in the concert 
at Edinburgh, but that having a great 
deſire to ſee the world, he had gone 
over to Jamaica, with a deſign of teach - 
ing the harpſichord to the ladies of that 
ifland: that ſoon after his arrival there, 
it was his fortune to marry the widow 
of a rich planter, with whom he got 
a pretty penny: that he lived there 
peaceably for twenty years, keeping 
little or no ſociety with his neighbour 
planters, as he underſtood not much of 
commerce, and they underſtood nothing 
of thorough baſs: that he had written 
ſeveral times to my father and mother, 
without receiving any reply, from which 
F 5 | | he 
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he eonkluded that they were dead 5 
out iſſue: that upon the death of his 
wife he had ſettled bis affairs in Jas 
maica, paid his debts every plack, ſold 
off his Y etheopians, and come over to 
London, with a view of getting once 
more into buſineſs: and that accord 
ingly, inſtead of hiring a fine houſe, 
a chariot, and a miſtreſs, he had gone 
in a plain dreſs to offer his ſervices to 
the gentlemen who now employed him; 
but not being able to make himſelf 
underſtood, he was about to come off 

in a rage, after having curſed them all 
to the de'il before their faces, when 
Juckily his friend the Yearl came in, and 
queſtioned him very learnedly touching 
his ſkill in the fundamental baſs, with 
which he was ſo well ſatisfied, that he 
appointed him to the management of 
the ſonorous itami which ſuſtains 
al We 512 js 3 © * i a 
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From that night forward we became 
inſeparable companions. He had a 
good harpſichord, on which I often 
played to him, for he ſaid his fingers 
were. nom beginning toiturni Riff, which 
hindered him from managing ſome cloſe 
movements that were wont to yield him 
great delight. Handel, Geminiani, and 
Correlli, were his favourite authors: 
of the preſent; age, ſuch as Scherzandi's. 
ſenſibly a real friendſhip for the old 
man; for. though he had many oddi- 
ties, yet benevolence was evidently his- 
maſter- paſſion. I could not therefore 
obſerve without regret, that his health 
was in a very declining ſtate: and hear- 
ing him one day complain, that the air o 
Lunnin did na gree wi? his lungs, I men- 
tioned: the pleaſure and advantage he 
might receive from a jaunt to Scotland, 

where. 


; * 
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wine be might fil kad fore of his 
old oompeers in the muſica cal ſociety alive 15 

and merry; hinting, that if his pee 
nary” affairs were any way" difordered, 
or if he was in the leaſt ſtraitened for 
caſni; Lchadi rhe eoph- Money -of my Raſt 
novetar his ſervice. This hint I thought 
neceflary, becauſe 1 really Selieved he 
was diſtreſſed that way, having obfervecd 
him give only a halfpenny to a poot 
man who had a wife and ſeveral cifldten 
lyiagfiek ; hut 1 learned next day that he 
had gong ie che houſte himſelf and given 
the'Wiſe i gits Fle filed at wy 
generüftty, Nying that he would-think 
of it, and" ptotefking hat he believed 
a waught of Edindlir fp wad U 
Him motlele gude. > 31963 OJ) ans 
But, alas!-the'vety next Weck He Was 
telten 10 ill at the eoriceft" that he was 
obliged to go ay after the Bratt. | 
2 kim home, anti he lie- 
| _ 
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diately took to his bed,'Gefiring me to 
begin his elegy hne. for en 
* ſoon be needed. met a Pan Oo 
ut a month he Rap wearing 
23 weaker, without much pain. 
One night, while I ſat by his bed: ſide, 
he took my hand, ſaying," Tam, my 
dear Tam, What a “clock ist?? I told 
him it was hard upon twelve. : Weel, 
(ſaid he) : lend me your lug for haf an 
© hour, and. 28 langs 1 ha breath IL'II 
mak. m laſt ſpeech. Dight your een, 
DADE What gars you greet for me? | 
© Upon my gonſcieneę I didas greet ſae 
4 muckle for my wife, Auld folk man 
; Fg ye ken; and gif they, die veel, 
ed par che belt At, and tak 
7 pint to their dregy, Nom Tve lived 
an honeſt man a my days, e en though 
1 lived, amang the planters. Honeſty, 
Tam, is, a better thing than a? the 
. e and, ee ever grew. 


„It's 
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Lis a ſettled thing, fir z. and, lie FA 


perfect concords, canna be changed: 


Whereas riches are but like thirds and 


ſixes; for they grow flat or ſharp; 


juſt as the hand o. Leddy Fortune 


happens te play i“ the major or minor 
1 key 
400 myſelt, and carryit vi' me to the 
über warld: but 4 the telt o my 
< gudes and gear I leaye to ou. There 9 
a kiſt ʒ eil get my latter will in thats 


7 a N ene! J fell by; ſo.it's 
« gude in law. I ha naething to ſay to 


7555 ; legacies; only ye may gi 


: oh age he brak gyr gm head. 
Ive left ye as muckle as may . 


« "thaw: your face whar ye like wi' the a 


* beſt 97, themz. but gin, yell, tak my 
5 advice mak nac grit ſtopr | i”. the warld 
: * Ware nie. 1 a adviſe; ye be= 
e © fide 


— 


Therefore Ell keep my honeſty 


ane o "MF; fiddles to that fule fallomw 
4 Scherzandi, to mak him — ; 
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de to tak a wife ſune; that ye-may 
hae bairns to look after ye, whan ye 


lations, profeſſifig his cot 
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turn auld, I“ the mean time keep | 


: ©. clear o' the venomous jades about 


© this towu; let na your fit gae within 
*. a'bawdy-houſe door: O my vock; tak 
ere o' chat. I ſhanna faſh ye ony 
langer wi' biddin you do this and that, 
* and gi' ſie muckle charity to the peur 
Land fic like: 1 ken ye'lI do gude wi 

my ler, elſe the heber a"bawbie o't 
ad 1 ha- leſt ye, thought ye be my 
<hephew.? id ent a e AL bie, 
This he ſpoke with "great Gifficulty, 


making frequent and long patiſes, *Af- 


terwards he uttered” many -pious iacu- | 
rfidence'in the 
merey of the gude God, and hoping 
chat he would be admitted tõ take an 
under part it! the Ripienos of the ange · 
lic concerts. In the morning between 


7 fix and" ſeven, "He died. 1 wok poſ- 
” 0" | ED ſeſſion 
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eu, WOODBINE MARES A urn 
55 rar ar BIRKHALL, 1 


| Ma. Wayp: MILL "and, Maria. met the 


ene at Edinburgh and conducted 


them northward; Woodhine and the 


two ladies being in Windmills coach, 
and that gentleman. and Haythorn on 


horſeback, They entered the manor of 

Birkhall in Ee amid the accla- 
mations of the whole pariſh, For Miſs 
Baby, having been certified of the time 
ſome days vere, had communicated it 


to her woman, who whiſpered it to her 


ſweet-heart Duncan the butler, who re- 
lated it to his friend Walter the ſexton, 


who publiſhed it on Sunday in the 
church- yard to Mr. Brook's congrega- 


tion. In conſequence of this intelli- 
r MY v. Xx $* ee 
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gence every e el maiden. had, flared | 
by, h break, of « ay $9, array herlelf in her 
beſt apparelz, the farmers, erbe, 
and cowherds, had got their beards 0 


Ne 


| and their Sunday of coats on >the fiddlery : : 


fond x bling che mas, krone 
their. e anch made, t 7 . | 
land of feltiviry, accompanied by. 0 
| Art its; who peram bulatp 8 
with baſſes and hautboys.., 
© A ſelect party of thoſe, led by Duns 
. can with, hig. great er e n 
themſclyes. at. the. head. of, the e, avenues 


au, ee ths coach appearediin TY: 


the rave. of Tullochgoram. T his-noils = 
Squire. Woodbine, Aa ;infigitely. 
preferable, 10 all the airs of the, Qpera = 
comiques, and, he lane his, pisfzg g. 
top hygthrugtigg ohn his args 2 — = 
Duncan, by, the Hand, gnd.commanding, 
him rg fallow. s, lane of, Ane 5 
1 | * 5 
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ty folks next appeared, 'promiſcuouſly 
drawn up in two rows, and ſaluting the 
gentry with bleſſings as they paſt along. 
Some youths had got into the church- 
yard and ſet the bell a ringing. Old 
David, unable to ſpeak, ran to hold his 
maſter's ftirrup, and embracing. his leg 
would" ſcarce allow him to alight. Sir 
Toby and Miſs Baby reſtrained their 
tranſports, and preſerved a due dignity 
in their deportment. While Mr. Brook, 
mounting on a ſtone, poured his clerical 
benediftions on all the company. 
D O reader! when I think of this ſcene, 
when I think of theſe ruſtic expreſſions 
of affection, the dictates of pure nature, 
and the heart · felt enjoyment of thoſe 
to whom they were paid, how vain ap- 
. pear all the glittering thows of luxury 
_ and art! Well could 1 forego them for 
ever, to ſcrape among the fiddlers, and 
: dance awong the maids, at Birkhall! 
| What 
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What: are the ſplendours of ſtateſmen, 
whom their country deſ piſes and exe- 
crates? What are the inſignia of mighty 


admirals, who roll. triumphant on the . 


main, and deſerve to be made wadding 
for their, own guns? 5 What are the 
tilts and tournaments, the trophies and 
victorial cars of puiſſant generals, who | 
merit no car but a cart, and no trophy 
but a halter? Vanities of vanities, 
what are ye, ee with the entry 
at Birkhall? F b 
Woodbine ont two . of 4 
to be ſtruck open, cheeſe and bread to 
be doled about in great profuſion, and 
all the fiddlers to receive retaining fees 
for their performance at the enſuing | 
ſolemnity. Sir Toby then called 
aſide, and began to argue vehemently 
againſt the propoſed alliance, which he 
* was e abſurd, and dif- 
; ity: e gracefyl, 
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graceful, upon account of the obſcurity 
of Hawthorn's extraction: and he of- 


fered to read a  differtation, Which, at 
the defire of Miss Baby, he had com- 
poſed on the ſubject. But Woodbine 
informed him that Hawthorn had lately 
made a ſurprizing diſcovery reſpecting 
his family, which now appeared to be 
- & ancient 48 any in Scotland, or p per- 
haps in the Whole world; and va 
miſed, previous to the marriage, to 
communicate to the knight ſome curi- | 
ons documents, which would effectually 
convince him of this. Toby hereupon 
reſtified great joy, and from that mo- 
ment began to refax in the ſtatelinefs 
with which he had aways carried bim- 
elf towards Hawthorn, © 

© In the afternoon, Weedbihe, retiring 
into the garden, ſummoned. his privy 
council, to wit, öl, Winamil, ant 

ONT * Hawthorn, 


Minthor, OY * advice in ; regard 
to the wedding ceremonies and enters. 
tainmetits, having already formed his 
own. 'refolutiors, as the canker of theſe 
who aſk advice commonfy is. "He in- 
formed them that the rejoicings were 

to laſt three whole days? che firſt to be 
ſpent i in dancing, the ſetofid in feaftif 85 
and the third in both: that he u ond. 
have à grand regata upon Tay, and 
« grand maſquerade” on the green by 
moon light: and that, on her wedding. 
day, Laura ſhould not be attired after 
the ordinary faſhion" of brides, but in 
a fancy dreſs, which he had invented 
himſelf, and which he fore would 


make her look. 10 Tecyprlily, vu Tom 
| would chin 


irrt £5 we bs 
door Neha tw hs, 
, kept chein d below — 
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- Theſe hints were approved of by the 
council, only Hawthorn murmured a 
4ittle at the long time which be fore- 
| faw would be taken up in preparations; | 
but juft as he was doing this the poſt- 
boy arrived, and delivered him a letter 
from his agent in Edinburgh, ſtrongly 
requeſting his preſence in that city, to 
afliſt in negociating a very advantage- 
ous loan of à conſiderable part of his 
fortune, Hawthorn threw the letter on 
the ground ſaying, ** A month or two 
hence, Mr. Scribe, perhaps 1 may 
« think of theſe matters,” Woodbine 
taking i it up, and peruſing the contents, 
declared that-nothing could have hap- 
pened more opportunely to divert his 

attention, and adviſed him directly to 

obey the lawyer's ſummons, unleſs he 
choſe to live the life of Tantalus for 
ſix N it * impoſlible to fix the 
_ happy 


awthorn, who at length 
to be perſuaded, and 


1 
1 
| 


- 


— 
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HOW. MR. WOODBINE WAS DISTURBED, IN 
nis NUPTIAL PREPARATIONS | BY, A Er- 
TER FROM CAPTAIN DIBBLE, - 


Mz. WoopBINE was now carrying 
on his preparations with great diligence 
and ſucceſs; rearing ſheds and booths 


of ruſtic conſtruction around his green 


and in different corners of his garden; 
providing gaudy ſtreamers for his own 
boat and Sir Toby's; and daily ſtrength- 
ening his band of muſicians, which was 
very eaſily done, as almoſt every ſhep- 
herd's boy in that country is expert in 


* the uſe of the bow. 


/ 


As he was one afternoon ſitting with 
his daughter, Windmill, and Maria, 
a poſt letter was delivered to Laura, 
K 8 who 
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En ee | 
portal received this morning. 
from my friend and couſin the Reverend 
Mr. Brook, à ' moſt; woful,, eventful, 
and diſaſtrous piece af intelligence, 
which Mrs, Dibbbe deſires me to com- 
municate to you, betauſe, ſhie ſays, it 
neurſy concerns you As for any thing 
of that natute, madam, I proteſt 1 
am actually ignorant, and — 0 


whether you may be concerned s 


not; but women are beſt Aug weak 80 
another's ſentiments, as ſome phildſo- 
phers affirm d I-Thall give ydu the 
matter of fact, without making any 
Wy applications, or prerending to obtrude 
my- obſervations, which 1. never da 
* any perſon. Nom the thing 
n e 


(am BY —- 
this, and 1 ſhall tell you accurately. 


how it came to my knowledge. This 
morning I aroſe from my. bed, from 
that region of felicity where Morpheus 
and Venus alternately reign, exulting 
in the poſſeſſion of health, vigour, and 
ſpirits; at jeaſt in as great a portion of 
them as a perſon that hath a wife, and 
is" only a lieutenant of foot, can be 
reaſonably ſuppoſed to poſſeſs. But, 
lo, as we fat at breakfaſt, and Mrs. 
Dibble, dear girl, was juſt making a 
Brook ſuddenly ſtood before our eyes. 
Mrs. Dibble ſcreamed: and, Gad pre- 
ii this!” for probably, madam, you 
never ſaw any thing in your life ſo fad 
and pitiful as he appeared o be. His 
clothes were wet and dirty; his eyes 
Rare, and glared, like a hunted Boneſs, 
5 it 6 . Cr 


£ 


>. Cw) 
as ſo to ſpeak, Mn 


tinctured with a browniſh hue, occa- 


ſioned, as I preſume, by the pulyerized 
tobacco, which he ſometimes takes very 


freely. I inquired for Mr. Hawthorn; 
for I had heard, by letter, that he was 


coming with Mr. Brook to this-metro- 


polis; and, to my great furprize, I 
learned that he was dead; abſolutely 


defunct, ſo to ſpeak, by being drowned 
about an hour before in the middle of 

de Forth. I proteſt. I was mightily 
concerned at this diſaſtrous fate, and 
- untimely end. of the poor gentleman, 
for though he uſed frequently to affect 
being witty at my expenſe, and had 
divers ſingularities and oddities in his i 
manner, yet I am actually perfuaded he i 
eee 5 


of his noſe there hung a drop, which 
was not perfectly pellucid, but faintly 8 


v8 


bt. * * 


1 F therefore” cotid not refuſe 4 

| teat to his hapleſs deftiny, © for I am 

naturally tender⸗hearted. All this while 

Mr. Brook ſtood for all en 5 
= hoſt of Ceyx, as Ovid bas ic, 


An \ Lavidus leu fmilis aig uda 


l en | Yidetur - 


u Barks wv, Lan gravis . 


1 W's four! OY Aang bis this 

quotation 3 but the fithilirade ſtruck me 
indeed very forcibly at the time. Well, 
1 defied Mr. Brook to tell us how it 
happened that the lad was drowned. 
The paſſage boat, ſald he, wherein we 
| both were, was overſet by a ſquall; ; 
the whole crew, however, got fafely upon 
the keel, except one pbor young girl, 
whom Hawchern, with all his excellente 
in fwimming, could Id tiokfovs, although he 


n dived 


LY 


6 i = 
| Gel thrice under the boat,” we jung 
ſhivering, in erpeckation of ſome other 
boat coming uß to out relief. An old- 
gentleman, whi © fat” next the ſtern, was- 
waſhed away by a Wave. My dear 
friend, hardly breathed from his former 
fatigue, plunged in raſhly after hi 
he reached him, but had not fliengih 
to return: we ſaw them both over- 
whelmed by a huge billow from whi ] 
they never roſe. Now, madam, I de- 
clare this was actually a moſt pitiful 
f d ARE” und Feprback do Neg- 
tütle and his man Triton too; and alſo} 
to Amphitrite and all her Nereids, 'F 
propoſed to ſend my ſervant along the 
ſea-bank; to look if the body were caſt 
5 ahore, büt Mr. Brobk affied me this 
charirabte action Would be entirely in 
vain, as the accident Happened in od 
rapideſt part of the ſtream, a little to 
che northward of Inchiktith, ſo that 


l 


, 
by i 
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* this time, 1 ſuppoſe, . the e 
hurled to the bottom of the ocean. 
Im, ban MADAN, fag 
5 ' Your moſt obedient, _ 
And very humble ſervant, 
JONATHAN DIBBLE, 
Lieut. Regiment. 


2 ne- 
P. S. Mr. Brook propoſes to remain 
with us a few days, to diſſipate, if poſ- 
3 his 1 


9 1 


»t * 


is impoſſible to. deſeribe the firſt 
= —.— by the letter of this 
unfeeling, pedantic coxcomb. Laura 
fainted; her father exclaimed,  Efe Deos 
credamne? Windmill ſtood with his 
hands convulſively claſped, ſtruggling 
to reſtrain the tears that guſhed down 
his checks, and poor Maria lamented 
in fincerity of grief. The friend of 
| mankind,” (Gted flu) ©. gone | the 
4 friend 


— — 


<0 257 ) 5 
friend of my unexperienced heart 
e and the guardian of my thoughtleſa 
« days! whoſe tenderneſs ſaved me 
««. from a cruel death; whoſe advice 
6 taught me the neceſſity of virtue; 
« and whoſe example ſhewed me its 
% beauty! Ah] what have we loſt! 
« where are now the fine dreams we 
« formed? the pleaſant ſummer days? 
“ the merry winter nights? the muſic, 
*« the tales, the ſports? Our ſchemes 
ce of happineſs are all broken and de- 
6e ſtroyed!“ 5 5 
« Ceaſe, my dear,” (ſaid hes: tins: | 
band) © I hope there is ſome miſtake, 
e or damned trick, in this affair. 1 
% am ſurprized why Dibble ſhould 
ce write to Miſs Woodbine, and I am 
« equally ſurprized why Mr. Brook 
© has not written to me. Whatever 
<« be in it, I will this moment ſet off 
8 n 8 
| <p news 


WF 


z * 1 
20 


r news 1 will return by to-morrow 


- 


& night; till then 1 beg you will ſuſ- 
be pend your belief. He accordingly 
ordered his horfe immediately, and went. 
away, [Bf 1TH SO -* 
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1. parting requeſt of Windmill 
had little effect on Laura. That the let- 
ter was a malicious trick, anck tliat Her 
lover was yet alive, was indeed a tranſ- 
porting thought ; but it was fond and 
fooliſh. She believed: that Dibble had 
not ſo much art; and that Windmill's 
doubts Proceeded only from his inſen- 
Ability. No,” (faid the, to herfelf,) 
« the deat youth'is dead f He died, as 
* he lived, in the exerciſe of humanity, 
and his ſpirit now joins in the choirs 
| * of the angels! 155 3 50 I. e K 
The next morning the aj ballen with 0 
4 ſettled globm on 1 bee 
mache firrle anfwer to any queſtions, te- 
N fuſed 


* * 
= 


x 4% 


fuſed obſtinately all ſuſtenance, and * 
ged that ſhe might only be ſuffered to go 
about without control; till ſhe ſhould die 
in ſome corner, The night came, but 
Windmill appeared not : upon which, 
Woodbine, in deſpair, ſent a meſſage for 
Sir Toby, to come and diſpute. with 
him upon the dodtrine oa particular 
providence. 92 
The moon ſhone delightfully clear, 
and Laura wandered out alone, to in- 
dulge her grief unobſerved. . Along the 
ſide of the hill ſhe traced the winding 
5 path which the feet of the ſhepherds had 
worn. She came to the paſtoral ſtream, 
on whoſe dewy margin ſhe. had ſpent fo 
many ſoft hours, and, ſitting down by 
the rock where firſt her Hawthorn 42 
of love, the began to diſcourſe to bis 
fancied ſhade, _ © Dear ſpirit!” (cried 
Laura, 10 kind and faithful even in 
2 < death! Thou haſt not left me to 
bear - = A weep 
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ay in folicade; 1 ſee thee every 
10 moment ho! before me. Now 
« thou comeſt with that ſoft, mild, 
6 placid look, on which I have fo often 


« gazed: I liften to thy enchanting, A» 
ac tongue, that tongue which never 
„ wounded its neighbour's fame, or to Do 

8 thoſe ſounds of heaven which thy 
« fingers knew ſo well to make; they 
© yibrate in my very ſoul, Here I ſee 
« thee bending over ſome ſad object of 
« diftreſs, liſtening to the tale of pity, 
* inſpiring comfort with the ſmile of an 
angel, and beſtowing thy charity as = 
if thou wert diſcharging a debt. 8 
« Hark! what tumult drives thoſe ſweet 
* images away? It is the raging ſea: | 
41 hear the loud winds roar, and the 
* daſhing ſurges roll: e Te | 

| 


«ſtrikes the heavy wave! the old 
« man hangs in his arms: ivy file 
« they diſappear! 0, "ay Hawthorn!” 

T3 * Ks «Kar 


aa) 
s art. thou for ever gone 74 dreamed af | 
making thee. happy, and of being 
* mage happy. by thes, 1 would have 
cc * preſſed thee to my boſom, and whiſ- 
« pered to the flattering tales of love. 
60 I would have watched thee with un- 
« « ceaſing fondneſs, and to pleaſe thee 
6 would have been, my bigheſt pleaſure. 
a But i now thou art toſſed by the welter 
«ez ing billow, or rolled through the 
«6 caverns beneath the ſea!” 
3 that, inſtant ſhe obſerved, diſtin 
u. the figure, of Hawthorn advanc- 
ing 8b. A file diſtapce on the oppoſite 
ſide of the rivulet; and ſtarting up, ſhe. 
Clipe trembling. behind a tree, thinking 
it was indeed bis ghaſt. He came cloſe 
to the waber-ſide, With his flute in his 
hang, anch ſtanging by the bank, began. 
iplaug, There, was gg 2 room, for 
doybt, 4 Hog of tymulcuous, joy. 
hel med the war of Enie, Ae 


* 8 
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the devoured. up in ecſtaſy the evi 


he made. Ah, what ſounds! 
ne ſweetly dia ey . 


Of ſilence: through the empty -· vaulted night * 05 
- « am certain,“ (ſaid Laura, to hers 


ſelf „ © there is muſic in heaven: and 
* the Caſuiſts, Who rank it among ſen⸗ 

0 ſual pleaſures, ought themſelves to be 
e ranked among the brutes chat periſh,?? 


Overcome with delight, ſhe then ſunk 


ſlowly to the ground, with a long excla- 


mation of ** Oh, heavens!” Hawthorn 
alarmed at the ſound of his Lauras 


voice, ſprung} acroſs the ſtream, and; 
claſping her in his arms, began to im- 
print warm kiſſes on her lips, while ſhez 
trembling exceedipgly, begged him to 


convey. her immediately to the 'caftle; 


Fe obeyed; and ſhe went on with ſwift 
but zrregular ſteps, GER 50 bay 
arm around his neck 
Entering the caſtle they mere met 105 
Duncan, who ſet _ & N of joy, 
FA 7 and, 


£ 
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And dran in queſt o his ane Maria 
ſereamed A ghoſt! A ghoſt l No, 
my dear madam,” (ſaid Laura, ) . ir is 
Mr. Hawthorn himſelf, he is ſtill alive.” 
Hawthorn amazed, inquired what they 
meant; the one by taking him for a 


ghoſt, and the other by affirming ſo 
ſeriouſly that he was alive; but, ere he 
could receive any anſwer, the ſquire 
ruſhed upon him, and after kiſſing him 
thrice to be certified of his corporeal 
preſence, began to caper and dance 
about, crying, All is for the beſt, my 
« friends, and whatever is is right! 
oy God forgive me: I was going to dif- 
i pute againſt providence with Sir Toby, 
but I won't ſay a word: I am an in- 
v fidel, if 1 do. But to think of that 
damned ſchoolmaſter ! O, if he were 
. here! i dhe Lord, I would" claw 
4 his bum! 
beg monks of th can made ply u 
| . "© .OnFridays when they faſted." - All 


Mien: 8 266 F Sn” 
All this ſeemed. perfect raving 6 
5 Harden 3 andi it was only by dint of 
many interrogations: that he came to 
underſtand ſomething of the matter. 
T king Laura aſide, he aſſured her 
that he had written her a letter, ap- 
pointing to meet her at the very time 
and place where they had met that 
night, and that the ſound of his flute 
* ſet down for the ſignal of his arri- 
1. Laura had received no ſich letter, 
2 the affair remained in darkneſs till 
next forenoon; when Mr. Brook and 
Windmill arriving to dinner, the latter - 
recounted his adyentures to this purpoſe. 
17 Upon reaching Edinburgh, he could 
gain no intelligence either of Hawthorn: 
or of Mr. Brook; but was informed that 
Capt. Dibble and his lady were gone to 
Glaſgow, where his regiment” was ſta- 
tioned. Hereupon, leaving his horſe, 
he took. a W and four, and, 
Var. II. N driving 
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| criving at a'moſt furious Tha, ina I 
hours arrived at the Saracen's head in 
Glaſgow. There taking poſſeſſion of a 

private room, he ſent for Mr. Dibble, 

: who immediately came hopping with a 


long toledo at his fide, and, after having 
ſtarted at the fight of Windmill,. was 


beginning to inquire ceremoniouſly for 
All his good friends in the north; but 
the other ſuddenly ſhutting the door, 
drew forth a large piſtol, which: he clapt 
to the Captain's breaſt, and ſwore that 


he would directly ſhoot him through the 


heart if he did not inftantly confeſs all 
that he knew of Hawthorn. The ter- 
niſied Captain affured him that, for 
aught he knew, Hawthorn was alive and 


in good health, though he could not ſay 
where; that he had indeed ſeen that 


gentleman in Edinburgh with Mr. 
Brook, and received letters from them 


both to put in the poſt-office,- which 


„ nana, Attend oc. Get ah tat, ach. ob 
* ann N N 
R 


. 
Mrs. Dibble had taken. from him, and,. 
as he believed, opened and kept; and 
chat as to the epiſtle he had written to 
Laura, it was a mere fiction of his wn 
brain, a ſort of ingenious fallacy, ſo to | 
ſpeak, contrived at the inſtigation of 
his wife, who aſſured him that ſuch 
an epiſtle would make excellent fun. 
Windmill tweaked him thrice by the 
noſe, by way of congratulating him 
upon his ingenuity; and begged him 
 earneftly to attempt no more ſuch fun 
for the future, if he had the. ſmalleſt 
value for his life: then, ordering freſh 
horſes, he returned the ſame night to 
Edinburgh. Next day he made ano» 
ther inquiry for his friends with no bet- 
ter ſucceſs, and after dinner took horſe 
| to return home in deſpair. But as be 
_ far alone at his ſupper, at Kinroſs, his 
ears were ſuddenly. regaled with Mr. 
ne voice, ſinging Lochaber, f in the 
8 next 
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next room. Starting up at this well- 
known note, he burſt in upon the ſinger, 
and, ſeeing him alone, eagerly inquired 
for Hawthorn. © Upon my word,” (ſaid 
the miniſter) 1 know not where he is; 


« but, as you ſeem ſo impatient, 1 ſhall >. 


< tell you where I left him. Know then, 
«© that by ſpending a dayand anightwith 
* an old friend of mine by the way, we 
found, on our arrival at Edin bugh, that 
« the lawyer had deſpaired of our com- 
ing, and was gone to his country houſe. 
<'Thither wereſolved to follow him; but, 
te in the firſt place, went to wait on Capt. 
c Dibble and his fair ſpouſe, who enter- 
t tained us kindly. There I wrote a letter 
to you, and Hawthorn another to Miſs 
Woodbine, both which the Captain ſent 
4 to the poſt· office. We have ſince been 
& conſtantly kept on the tenter-hooks of 
« the law's delay, and after all the buſi. 
« neſs i is not finiſhed. But this morning 
me. 
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* early, Hawthorn told me that he bad 

«an appointment with Miſs Woodbine 5 

« this very night, which he would not 

« break for all the ſcriveners in Chriſten- 

dom. I knew at what a tearing rate he 

.& would ride, and having no inclination 

to kill my poor beaſt by galloping 

10 fifty miles after him, I ſuffered him 0 

« * depart by himſelf, and, IL ſuppoſe, he is 

4 now kiſſing] Laura in ſome odd corner. I 

« ſtayed and took my dinner withafriend 

(enen ferry, ſince which old Dobbin, 

2 at an eaſy trot, has borne me thus far.” 

| Windmill then aſtoniſhed. him with an 
account of Dibble's contrivance; and, 

| after ſleeping a few. hours, they in the 

morning purſued. their ney home- 


ward. 


Matters 4 thus * up, Mr. 
Brook was engaged to unite the lovers 
next day, and the hour for the ceremony 
was Juſt. determined when Sir Toby 

„ 3 entered, 
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entered. with many excuſes to Wood- 


bine for not obeying his meſſage ſooner. 
He had been exceedingly buſy, he ſaid, 


having received from Mr. Dibble, by 


way of peace offering, a valuable ma- 
quſcript, containing a full and faithful 
account of the famous- weft country 


faint, St. Mungo, together with an ori- 


ginal wig of that holy man, which was 
fdund among other relics in a ſhrine of 


rock cryſtal, having a large K, for Ken- 
tigernus, inter woven in the caul: and 


be (Sir Toby) had been actually com- 
| poſing a diſſertation, to prove that this 
wig was the true and proper wig of St. 


Mungo. © Very well,” (quoth Wood- 


bine) © the buſt of Severus will be a 
66 * proper block for 1. 5 
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AURA EXTREMELY HAPPY. © 


Tx the morning, Woodbine, with great 
delight, aſſiſted at the drefling of his 
daughter, exulting in the happineſs. of 
his own imagination with regard to her 
garb, which, to ſay the truth, was fan- 


vore a robe of white ſattin, contrived 
. that, like 

the draperies of the Grecian ſtatuaries, 

it ſhewed the elegant contour of the 

parts which it covered. Below it was 

ſhortened, to give a glimpſe of ancles, 

- Which Praxitiles would have. copied; 
and above, though eked with a veil of : 
be. gauze, 


ciful-enough. Without any ſtays, ſhe _ 


* 
4 2 * 
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| gauze, it ſcarce could confine her heav- 
ing boſom. Her jetty hair flowed 
around her ſhoulders in curls that ſeem- 


ed to have fallen by chance, contraſting 


the dazzling whiteneſs of her neck. Her 


head was ſurrounded with a ſmall wreath 
of artificial flowers, to which behind 
was fixed a broad ribbon that deſcend- 
ed obliquely to the ſkirt of her robe, 
and fluttered with every breeze that 
blew. This dreſs, which to ſome wo- 
men would have given a meretricious 
air, chaſtened by the ſweet look of in- 
*nocetice and the unaffected bluſh of 
modeſty, made Laura appear perfectly 
. charming. Neither rings, bracelets, nor 
- buckles, of any kind, would the Squire 
allow her to wear: thoſe filly trinkets, 
he ſaid, were unfit for the elegant fim- 
plicity of a bride; not even a fan would 
be ſuffer her to carry, but, inſtead of it, 
© preſented her with a leafy branch of 


C92) 
dak, telling her that would do very 
wen flap the flies from her noſe. 
e e eee 
| * ber down in a great hurry to the 


hall, where Hawthorn was in waiting EA 


with Windmill and Sir Toby; and, 
after making a ſpeech, wherein he deſ- 
canted after his manner on the advan- 
tages of her dreſs, and occaſionally ſet 
forth the villanous practices of ſtay- 
makers, hair-dreſſers, and ſuch like ver 
min, who cruſh the ſmall ribs of girls, | 
and load their ſculls with bundles of 
dead men's hair, (ſome that were hang - 
ed, no matter) he thruſt Laura for- 
ward to Hawthorn, and ordered him to 
kiſs her thrice, firſt on the right cheek, 
chen on the left, and laſt on the mouth, 
being the mode of ſalute which he him- 


ſelf always praftiſed. While Hawthorn, 


in trembling ecſtaſy, was performing 
= ad Woodbine pretended to 


N 5 take 


take him off, by exhibiting che like 
courteſy on the grave countenance of 
Sir Toby; after which, he capered 
about, crying, 8c Where is the miniſter ? 
*, Where the devil is the miniſter 2% 
'Sir Toby then reminded him of his 
| promiſe concerning Hawthorn's Pedi- 
gree; aeg mike, curl i 


2 Stemmata quid Aden quid bs 
Le —— cenſeri,, piltoſque ofenders 
vultus. 


« Majorum ? — Nothing, a the 
* Lord! No, my dear knight, let us 
& mind the living. Approach, Tom, 
oe approach hold up thy head, my 
* boy, [here he chucked Hawthorn 
under the chin ;] there's a face, Sir 
«© Toby; there's a face, man; ſhew me 
_ *©'its fellow among the duſty tattered, 
- e mouſe-coloured * that decorate 

p cc thy 
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«thy ing en ſir, (ep 
« about, Tom, ) there's a leg, I ſays 
ec not of your quality kind, compoſed 
«© of à poor half · rotten bone, wrapt 
< round with clouts/ and paſteboard 
no, fir, tis firm and ſound. Stem- 
% mata quid faciunt? ſay I! Give me - 
% good face and a good leg; theſe 
<« are better for thee, my dear Laura, 
than fifty rolls of parchment genea- 
6e logics and a cart load * fears and 
n 10 Wo 

firings > 


2 


Mr. Brook then appearing, the hn 


1 — was performed without loſs of 
time; at which nothing was ſo remark- 
able as the extraordinary demonſtra- 
tions of Woodbiae's joy, which were ſo 
extravagant and outrageous, that ſeve-) 
ral of che company concluded his hap- 
| ee © ee —_ 
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b nd ne ſo refined, pet as 
* as that of the lovers themſelves. 
The day paſſed in meaſureleſs content. 


The ſky being bright and clear, the 
country folks ſported on the green from 
morn to night, where they were enter- 
tained with a good fat dinner, and 
whiſky and ale, as much as they would. 


Only three people longed for the ap- | 
proach of night. Theſe were *Squire 


- Woodbine, and two others whom I need 


not mention. The *Squire delighted 
Himſelf in imagination with the proſpect 
of the bedding ſcene, when he propoſed 
to have all the ancient ceremonies ob- 


| ſerved, ſuch as the caudle, the throwing 


of the ſtocking, &c. But the young 


couple, not conſidering thoſe things in 


the ſame light with the old man, had 
| earneſtly begged Mr. Windmill / and 
Maria to contrive ſome means of di- 


. him from his purpoſe. 
6 Accordingly, 


n in the evening; Wind- | 
mill yly engaged the Squire in a diſs 
pute with Sir Toby upon the famous 
dogma of tranſubſtantiation. The at- 
tack of the Squire was furious, and the 
| defence of the knight ſkilful. 'T he lat- 

ter, however, more than once had the 
mortification to find himſelf driven to a 
nonplus by Woodbine's heretical ſo- 
phiſtries. But this, far from filencing 
him, or producing any conviction that 
his faith was abſurd, ſerved only to in- 
creaſe his heat and vehemence. It is 
needleſs to relate the many arguments 

that were uſed pro and con; as, like 
the love ſpeeches in novels, they have 
been already publiſhed a hundred times ] 
with little or no variation, and with-lit== 
tle or no effect. Windmill: all the while 
nimbly puſhed about the bottle tillfat | 
length the brains of the diſputants were 
e N * _ n 
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Mich the Monks of Melroſs. At which 


/ 


bel an hour ago, he curſed them both 


brance of bed-chamber matters; ſo that, 
when Maria informed him that his 


(22) 
and good port, that Sir Toby threatened | 


to compoſe a diſſertation on the ſubject, 
and Woodbine ſummed up his reaſoning 


time Maria came in, and challenged 
him to dance a Scots meaſure on the 
green. He accepted it joyfully; and, 
ſqueezing her hand till ſhe thought the 

bones were cruſhed, inſtantly ſallied out 


to the ſcene of action. Windmill fol- 


blowed, with Sir Toby reeling along. 
Tube noiſe of the fiddles, the clapping of 
hands, and ſnapping of thumbs, ſoon 
drove from the *Squire's mind all remem- 


daughter and Mr. Hawthorn were in 


would go-to bed while ſuch excellent 
not naturally intended for ſleeping more 


= % 


— andrhat regular and ated. 
hours of all-Kinds were moſt dangerous 
idnovations, introduced by folly, and 
tending to deſtroy all liberty of con- 
ſcience and freedom of action. 
| Hawthorn had aftually retired, forme 
time before, with bis enchareing an 


tka Ace ef e eee 


revellers. There, ſupplied with every 


accommodation of . elegance, and bleſt - 


in themſelves with youth, health, con- 
ſummate beauty, and exquiſite ſenſibi» 
litys they, nodoubt, thought they were in 
Paradiſe, as many others have thought 
in ſimilar circumſtances. 

- But there let us leave them tomake__ 
the molt of their good fortune. The 
fates have,.not dealt onr our happineſs 


| with fo niggardly a hand, as to confine = | 


it entirely to the elyſium of love. To 
be convinced of this, we need only turn 
8 / - our 


x 3 


1 here tint now 
 * reigned ſo powerfully that even Sir 
Toby had walked a minute with Wind- 
mill, and afterwards huzzaed. «thrice 
with his wig off. The night being 
cloudy, though dene ee and fair, 
ſome forty torches were ſtuck upon 
poles, to illuminate the ſtage and en- 
5 courage the dancers. Ah! What danc- 
ing was there! What jeſts! What 
laughter! What joy, to ſee the fiddlers 
playing and drinking by turns, till 
| ſharps and flats were ut rly forgotten! 
The baſhful maidens hawled about in 
ruſtic ſport! The young farmers diſ- 
playing ſkill in daneing by the height 
df their leaps; and the old ones ſmiling, 
With unſpeakable pleaſure, at the affabi- 
. lity of their Squire! Contentment ſpark- 
4 ling i in every oe, and you PS 
| jon e 
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Spirit of feſtive gaiety l tis in ſcenes | 


like theſe that thou delighteſt to haunt. 


Not in the long-drawn pomps of proud 
unwieldy wealth; not in the formal 
ball, nor midnight maſquerade, If 
there for a moment thou ſheweſt thy 
face, the demons of affectation, of j 1 | 


| louſy, of envy, and of hypocriſy, come 


glaring around thee. Lell is not more 
hateful to the - winged inhabitants of 


heaven than thoſe to thee. Abhor- 


rent thou turneſt away, ad flieſt to 
ſeel the domains of nature and of free- 
dom; to rant with the village train on 
the daiſied ſward; and range with ſwains 


and ſmiling milk maids that ſport by 
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- In concluding theſe flight memoirs 
I am ſorry for one thing, which is, that 
I cannot inform the reader of Mr. Hugh 
Martlet having been hanged, as that 
cataſtrophe would have been at leaſt 
poetically zoſt. That ingenious gentie - 
man, upon quitting for ever his pater- 
nal manſion, thought proper to turn to 
the world another {ide of his hypoeriti· 
cal cloke, and, for ſeveral years, enjoy- 
ed much fame, and no ſmall profit, in 
the character of a methodiſt preacher. 
An unlucky backſliding at length ruin 
ed him. On a glowing warm evening, 


* the firſt of June, chancing to meet 
pretty 


ws 


cy 
pretty Mrs. Fyket, one of the godly, 
alone under a fyct nore · tree, he prophe- 
fied that ſhe ſhould bring forth a child 

in nine months; which came to paſs 


accordingly. Now, mark the extreme | 
modeſty of the gentleman | inftead of 


bellowing and bluftering in his pulpit 


about this true prophecy, as many of 
his brethren have done about falfe ones, 


he affected to keep it a profound ſecret, 
and imparted it not even to his moſt 

intimate friends. But it was at length 
divulged through the loquacity of a 
certain midwife, who had perceived 
them companying together under the 
tree when he uttered the prophecy, 
and afterwards lent her helping hand 
towards her accompliſhment. He now 


| fell into oontempt. Histabermaclewasds- 3 


with diſeaſe. He ſuffered Ring and great 
diſtreſs; during which his way of think- 


- 
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ing 3 changed "ill ba "OE 
in reality the devotee which he had 
former] y counterfeited. He now earns 
his bread by exerciſing the calling of a 
ſerton in a certain pariſh i in the north 
of Scotland. 

The union of Hawthorn and Lis 
was ptoductive of felicity as permanent 
as on earth can be expected. The ſum- 
mer after their marriage he purchaſed a 
ſmall eſtate, not far diſtant from Birk- 
ball, on which, in a winding rocky glen, 


he planned a ſimple garden, and reared 


: a lodge, outwardly of antique and ruin- 


ous appearance, but within exceedingly 
neat and commodious. Thither he pro- 


i poſed: to carry. Laura a few weeks at 


times to enjoy themſelves. undiſturbed 


in elegant retirement. Upon finiſhing 


it he wrote her a letter of ron _ 
Fenn is A ee CONES ; 
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Souls like thine, my deareſt 

10 need not the foreign aids of art · 

ful magnificence to excite their atten- 
tion, nor a continual ſucceſſion of novel. - 
ties to preſerve them from languor. 
Simplicity to them has charms beyond 
the power of art; and Nature affords 


them perpetual enjoyments, various and. 5 


numerous as her works. | 
I unte this as I loo round hs 12 
| mitage now prepared for your recep 
tion, which, though deſtitute of pomp, 
is yet convenient and elegant. Ever 
ſince I came to know good and evil 
I have wiſhed to poſſeſs ſuch a filent 
retreat; where I might ſpend ſome deli- 
cious days, every ſummer and winter, 
in pleaſures which the bulk of mankind 
have little notion of; where I might 
ſtudy and admire the great works of 
þ 7 8 N yg the 
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the Author of Nature; where I might 
enjoy my few: ſelect friends, and do 

what good I was able, without making 
much noiſe. in the world. Shall-theſe 
Purpoſes be. defeated: by the company 
ef my Laura? Away with ſuch a 
. thought from my breaſt! No!, they 
ſhall be increaſed, and refined, by her 
ſenſe and love. Did I not believe thy 
ſdul congenial to my own, I ſhould re- 
gard as madneſs the connexion we 
a gloomy loak upon the dreary hours 
ve ſhould have to ſuffer: but, as every 
feeling of my heart is anſwered by thine 


with ſuperior delicacy as I am conſci- 
ous of thy ſound and cultivated under- 


, ſtanding; I zuſtly conſider all my plea- 


ſures as thine, and our mutual happineſs 
as ſecure and permanent. 
If this were not the caſe, madam, 
even all your- perſonal charms would 
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„ thoſe eyes, that throw 
ſuch bewitching glances, ſoft as the 
ſtar-light trembling on the ſilent waves 
thoſe lips, whoſe dewy touch tranſports 1 
20 elyſium; that neck and boſom, on EONS... 
which I have ſo often hung, and hope 
yet to hang ten thouſand times, in 
ecſtaſy; all choſe by this time would 
have been taſteleſs, and my raptures 
vaniſhed like a dream of the night: 

but, informed as they are by a ſpirit of 
rites they feed; age cannot wither them, 
Wretched ãs the man whoſe humour and 
gaiety depend on the blooming verdure 
gf ſummer; what ſhall preſerve him 
from dulneſs and languor when the 
6 00 * Early to-morrow I fly. to 
meet thee, and in the evening will 
I ſhew thee all my paſtoral devices here. 
| What * do 1 | promiſe myſelf. in 
ES CE 


by'thee! - What ſcenes of calanfelic; 


do fancy, in which thy loved — 
till the principal figure! Theſe walks, 
chat now are trod by me alone, ſhall 
ſoon be marked with the fairy prints 
of my Laura's feet: on this ſeat-ſhall 


ſhe repoſe beſide me: this honeyſuckle 


ſhall bend to the touches of her flowgr- 
foft hands: and that echo which my 
| Pipe now awakes, ah! how ſweetly will 


it ſigh and. warble to _ i 
voice! cn 


5 * 


For weh e enjoyments ay” 


heart is formed; and it is only ſuch as 


| haps find it there though I could not. 
J er what is walled the grand tour 
Ng without 


theſe that I can enjoy. Let I blame 
not my fellow. creatures, who range 
around the world in ſearch of happi- 
Heſs, and fly to ſeek it in the haunts of 
the great and the gay; they may per- 
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£ feaſt of St. Roſolia in Palermo; but I "I, 
2 ve ſince been better diverted: by dane 
bot, c the great oak at Birkhall, || 
look: for the pureſt happi-— 

8 can afford, witnin 3 
7 a few romantic acres 
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5 „ and the perſecutions of foll , 
 . thou range forth in the dews ß 
the morning, or ſaunter alone in te 
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moon-ſhiney night? The fields and the : A 
woods are. ſilent ful: no 1 
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is there vith his nauſeous flattery 
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